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at all awe-struck at the splendid mansion ¢r 
powdered footman, 
If she had been presented to the. Queen of 
England abe would not have betrayed any ner- 
voueness, for Iola was a philosopher, young as 
she was, 
In after years this natural ease of manner was 


nought how mach. 
never thought how mach she felt it. 

There was one person, however, who regretied 
very much Jola’s adoption, and this was Edward 
Vorley, a boy about her own age, who was very 
fond of her. 

She had never given him 


any encouragement | 
—In fact, she had treated him disdaiofully ; bat 


he worshipped her, and, when possible, had 
alwaye seen her to and from work. 
tol a you are 
you'll forget 
eadly ; bub Iola 
that pained 


many people, and Iola was sharp enough to ob- 
serve this. 


We-may az well give the contents of the letter 
that annoyed Lord Nerrmaan so much, 


“My Lopp”—it began—“I have pat off 
writiog this letter for some days, hoping that 


$ 


clever girl.” 


The little on! Whatin the world am I 
to do with her ?™ muttered Lord Norman, and 
his mother into the room overheard his 
words, Lady Norman wae 5 handsome woman, 
bat rather harsh and stern-looking. 

‘*T know of whom ‘you are talking,” she ob- 
served, with a alight frown. “ You are epeaking 
of Iola,” f 

“Why, mother, how did you guess that!” 
asked Norman, in surprise. 

" Tole fe the only little demon I know,” sald 


Lady Norman, as she sented herself, Tola had | isin 


siwaye come home for the holidays, and there 
had always been disagreements between her and 
Lady Norman, Certainly the antipathy was 
mutaal, There was uo love lost between them.’ 

“ Well, the fact of the rantter fy that [ola ‘has 
been Sxpelled from school.” Madame Leslie 
requests me to fetch her at oncé,” said Lord 
a “The girl is certainly acting very 
foolishly.” 

“She i acting dirgracefally!” said Lady 
Norman, and was & spiteful in’ her 
eyes. ‘‘Bat then, what ‘can one expect from a 
girl in her position in lifef Did I not tell you 
that you would regret taken her ?” 

“You warned me against from‘ the first,” 
admitted Lord Norman, “ and are never tired of 
velling me of it,’’ 

You must eond ber back to her parents at 
ones, J ata so glad to think that you are released 
from such a great responsibliity, I can tell you 
that 1 is'a great relief tome,” 

“(I can’t sead her ‘back homé; mother 1” safd 
Lord Norman in his earnest, decided way. ~ 


“Why nob?" asked Lady Norman tmpa- 
tently. 


we 


4.“ Now let me 


“Because ft fs my daty to do all I can for her. 
T have to see after her, and I mean to 


Lady 
this adopted daughter a great nulsance when you 
are married.” 


“If ever I do,” replied Lord Norman; and, 
seeing that he was resolute, Lady Norman ceased 
to argue with him, knowing t it would be 
worse than aeelese to do so. Lad 


Lord Norman bad a stern sense ef justice, and 
always acted straightforwardlg eccording to his 
lights ; butin epite of the uprightness of his 
life, Lord Norman was not a happy or a contented 
man. Something was wanted in his life, There 
was @ void that wanted filling up. $ 

ils existence was almost too monotonous aad 
mechanical, and at times he would be overtaken 
with fits of depreseion with which he bor tried 
to combat, It was seldom that Lord Norman 

hed, and he always seemed quite surprised if 


the way Iola had been brought up, 
ee but 
case, 


Lopd Norman was harsh and atern, and his 
mother, when she to Iola; was harsh 
and disagreeable, and altogether too patron- 


g. 
Iola wae not proud of her posliéton, and wiehed 
that ber father had nob been in such a harry to 
got rid of her, Li 
She felt she was living on charity, aad did not 
pa R voc rag cy was Inclined to ran away 
om 
Sometimes-she was quite frightened of Lord 
‘Norman, and wondered he had taken the trouble 
hebrags 208 Poy other times she would be inso- 
ib. 


len ‘ . 
a was a clever and, although she was 
unruly, always site he bend, end no 
governess complained of hér for negleviiog her 
The rchool was uct fix from London, 
Lord Norman soou artived there. He 


was justified in what she bad dons. 
eee lola'l™ he snfd. 
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Madame Leslie has been very bad, I am that 


ou have nob neglected youc studies. You see I 
ioe featt. when. you G0. wend and praise you 
when you deserve It.” , 


learn se I like It, and It comes ensy 


pig arto 
She was to te advan 
that day. Ii Li pF ly ag 
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Medame Leslie's pardon,” 
‘Her pardon 1” said 
and her face flushed, and she actally 
Stanipad tee Bae © Her pardon'!”’ sha cried, In 
6 still louder voice, "I'd sooner die firat, that I 

would, for hate her !” 

It Tola had been his own daughter he would 
have beeu even angrier than he was. She seemed 
#0 rebellious and defiant. Io was difficals to 
know what to do with snch a creature. 

“I am sure I don’t know what to do with you, 
fola,” sald’ Lord Norman, looking st the girt as 
Seems Bh tarp, a heaihy Bilave’ tat Pee 
necessary ‘ iy 
pry on Babe site of showing any sigus 

“You nesd nob sold me before her!” sald 
jon iutiog to Madame Leulfe, and looking 

eeply ° . . 

“Then you poslitvely refuse to remain h 
eyen ff Madame Leslie consents to overlook tee 
conduc} 1” : 

“If you leave me bere Fill run away!” eald 
fola, desperately ; and tt was ‘cleat to Lord Nor- 
man that she meant what she sald. , 

It woe evident that Iola had » will of her own, 
Lae 

“In that case I suppose F must take you 
oway !” eal Lord Norman, tu doubtfal tones. 

“Oh! how kind me ote of you, Lord 

be greatest delight ; 
she wae quite demonstrative, 
took ‘his band, to bis surprise, 


: 


and 
**You don’t know how batefal’this school has | apiri 


ieee ven eat gracious when 

you can very w you get 
your way !’* said bord Norman, still PR ar 
re 





‘with fisshing eyes, ) 


up {in the train, for be wanted her to 
d how angry he was. 
The girl felt ed to epeak to him more 


than once, but he seemed zo absorbed in his 
own thoughts that she did not ike to do so. 
He appeared bo have forgotten her very exist- 
ence, 


A carriage was waiting for them at the London 
station ; and, as she stepped into it, Iola heard 
& joyous cry, looking round, saw’ her old 
companion Ed le 
"Ob, Iolal—Mise Day!" cried the young 
man, confasedly, "Iam so glad to see you!” 

He was poorly, but nently dressed, 

“Please don’t make a scene!” cried [ola, 
who waa svidently ashamed of her old com 
| osm ‘ “T must esy good-bye ; Lam now In a 
hurry " 

Lord Norman looked on with a bitter smile, 
‘and a: the carriage drove away, and he saw the 
look-of pain in the youth’s face, he thought to 


himself,-— 
*'Tola fs abterly heartless)" 
CHAPTER II. 


Lorbd Norman's mother was nob over gracious 
to Iola when she arrived at the town mansioz. 
She wee cruelly cold and Gleagreeable, and evi- 
dently desired that the girl should see how much 


she her presence fn that house. Iola 
did nob try to conciliate the old lady ; {b was nob 
in her natare to do co, 


Iola did not-sliow this cold reception to damp 
her spirits. She was so delighted to get away 
from school that nothing could hurt her feelings. 

Bright and animated she looked, and her only 
regret. was that Lord Norman should lovk so 

m and cross, 

Xt was 9 source of wonder to [ola that » man 
‘so handsomé as‘Lor : caper Senger hyped rg 
mnrcentines, show so quist and moody, and 
60 ay old for hia age. Ib would be so very 
nice if he would make himself pleasant and agree. 
able... The house was certainly » dismal place for 


a young girl. 

That evening Iola went to the plano unasked, 
aad played and eang fu 8 brillant atyle, and with 
real strength and feeling ; but {f Lord Norman 
apecanyl of her singing, he gave no ind!cations of 
ip; 20 Iola, after that night, did not venture to 
open the piano again when he was abt home, 
~~ Lord Norman, althovgh he surrounded ola 
with every loxury, did not consider {t necessary 
to provide her with any emusements, He was 
trying to train up Iola.as his mother had brought 
him up, bat nothing could tame the girls wild 


ty. 
Although Lord Norman showed so little parti- 
ality for lola, the girl began ‘to like him Hbttle by 
li He eesmed so grand and clever to her in 
way, but ahe detested his horrid old 


mother. 
She often wondered why aman in Lord Nor- 

man’s position should work so terribly hard! 

Indeed, he kept bimself so busy that he looked 


.| poaitively ab timen, 
"At Norman became quite scous- 
tomed to and would have missed her, per- 


haps, if she liad gone away. It was her hand 
that poured ont hia tea, and he sometimes found 

it at her admiringly. It was cer- 
y a pity that Iola was nota girl. if 
her temper been as sweet as her looks all 
would have well; bat unfortunately {} was 


E 


all. {on her power to put Iola in a most un- 


Tols looked: half-inciined to make some-é \npt.so,,..We must admit that Lady Norman did 
her | fn 
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; be 
3 but admira- 
aod Iola felt rather annoyed 
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i 


E 
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favourable light. 

often, when Lord Norman came home 
fn need of rest, hls mother would come 

aud give him s leng jieb of. Tola’s Golioguenetes, 

and then when they met the girl would wonder 

wh looked «0 croes, and scarcely utter a word 

tried 


to take an {nteresd in those je 
which oceupled Lord Norman, bub she found ft 
a difficult task, for he.was so much better and 
cle than she was, she often told herpelf, 
was nota man in Leadon who gave away 





iF 


Norman did not speak a word to, the 


more than Lord Norman, but he had never been 


‘known to bestow a penny on a beggar in his life. 





Hospitals and asylums was where his money went, 
my he simply gave his raoney away from ® sense 
of duty, 

Tota bad been from school abont siz months, 
and by that time could see thet Lord Norman 
had many good and stirling qualitles, notwith- 
standing hiz austerity of manner; but Ji was 
clear to her that he took hie life w Hotle too 
serfously, , 

“¥tI could only ‘make him gay and Ught- 
hearted,” che thought to herself, and {mme- 
Glately did ail fu her power to do #0, 

Nola, by # thousand womaniy tricks, exerted 
herself to amuse Word Norman, and great was her 
joy when she succeeded fa cuiling aaraile from 
him. 

Lord Norman began to fancy he saw sore im 
provement in Iola’s behaviour, bub the accounts 
his mother gave hina of the girl’s coaduct drove 
him to despair, lols was eo vice and pleasant 
when fn his soclety that he began to think thad 
she mavs be cunning and deceftial + bub wench 
was not the case, 

This fa what it war. Liking Lord Norman, 
she'did ali that lay in her power to please him ; 
detestiog Lady Norman, she exerted herself vo 
the utmozt to vex her. 

Doubtless, this wae very wrong, but ib was 
very natural, 

Oos mornfog Lord Norman and Lola were 
breakfasting sloue, Lady Morman being too wn- 
well to appear, That morning Lord Normen 
Was unusually cheerful oud chatty, and Tcl was 
delighted. 

"Ifthe would only be always like this and nob 
reproach hfroself,” she thonght, “ He seems to 
think {t almost wicked to smile and laugh.” 

"Do you know, Tole, that you are improving a 
Mttle |” eald Lord Norman, kindly, 

“Only a little!” cried Iola, opening her eyes 
and binshing. 

“Well, you are nob half so wild as you were," 
aald Lord Norman; “and fam sore yor are 
growing more sensible.” 

Tola looked down at the carpet. She was so 
gind that Lady Norman was not there, for In he 
presence Lord Nortaam and Tola scarcely ex- 
changed a word, 

“IT wm afraid iam. not very clever,” sald Lola. 
* Your mother fs always calling me obstloate and 
stupid and ungrateful,” 

“My mother often complains to me of your 
conduct,” observed Lord Norman, ‘‘and ft patns 
me very much, Why can’t you try to please her ? 
You ought to remember that she fs so much 
older than you.” 

“So Lady Norman spesks against me bebind 
my back,” gaid Iola, ficlog np, and Lord Norman 
had not esen her Io such « temper for a long 
time, “I now onderstand why you are sulky 
with me all at onco,’and will hardly speak a 
word,” 

“Do you mean to tell me in all honesty that 
you do nothtog to jaatify my mother’s com- 
plainte to me!” cried Lord Norman. 

Tola hesitated az to what reply she wonld 
make, She wished to stand well in Lord Nor- 
man’s eyes, and yet she did not like to tell a He. 
The stroggie woe over in a moment, and truth 
prevailed, 

“Well, I do mavy things to worry your 
mother,”’ she admitted. 

“Bab why?” 

* Because she doesn't like ms and I don’t ilke 
her,” replied Iols. 

For & moment the hard, stern expression came 
into Lord Norman's face, and Iola trembled, for 
of late ahe feared his anger greatly. Why, she 
did not know, because he would not hurt her, 
The barsh, domineering look remained on his 
face for & moment and then faded away as 
quickly as ib had come, but the smile had not 
come back. 

" Are you never actuated by a sense of duty 7” 
ery Pipe Norman, glancing at Iola with his 

een and penetrating grey eyes. 

“No,” answered the girl. 

‘*Then [ am sorry for you,” sald Lord Nor- 
on, and the girl knew that she had offended 


There was one thing that Lord Norman liked 
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*' PU try and do so,” gosnnags oad to Lord 
Norman’s delight, and, seeing had 
hina, the girl felt happy. 

After this conversation Iola’s behaviour to Lady 
Norman underwent a_sudden change. She was 
kind and considerate, and a with her fil- 
temper. . The girl’s untabbity not have the 
desired effect, On the contrary, Lady Norman 
grew more imperious and and made 
Tola’s fe as unpleasant as she 3 but she 
wae brave and resolute, . : ; 

“Lord Norman has asked me ae 
Lady Norman, and 1’ll do ft,” said Iola ; she 
kept her word, although the task was a most 
d) ficult one to carry out, There is nothing 
more trying In the whole world than an 
to conclilate a who will not be conellated 
—-a0, ad least, lola found. 

Lord Norman heard no more complaints 
agninat Iola, for Lady Norman could not with 
jastice make any, seelng that the girl did 
nothing to deserve them. ° 

If id bed not been for Lady Norman Iola 
would have been very happy ; bub still her Ife, 
on the whole, was a very pleasant one, par- 
ticalarly when Lord Norman was In the way. 

Very often {n the evenivg now Lord Norman 
would ask Tole to sing, and the gir] would exert 
herself to the utmost to please him. He seemed 
to enjoy the evenings very much, and so did 
Tola ; bat Lady Norman did not like to see her 
son and the girl on such termr. 

Lady Norman regarded Iola with the greatest 
suspicion, for ip occurred to her that she wished 
to marry Lord Norman for his ya 6 

Lady Norman was very proud, and she did not 
like the idea of her son marrying a person whom 
he had taken out of charity. 

Although Iola was educated and accomplished, 
Lady Norman conld not forget that she did not 
come of an aristocratic family. 

It seemed to the good lady that Lord Norman 
would be throwing himeelf away if he married 
Tola—a girl of the people. 

Why bad the gtrl so suddenly changed and 
become so eubmissive? Lady Norman now did 
all {n her power to coake Iola lose her temper, by 
making use of taunts and insults. 

The girl would not have been made of flesh 
and biood if she had borne such words in ailenco, 
and, although she regretted it afterwards, she 
answered back 


When Lord Norman returned home he found 
is mother in tears, and when he asked her what 
was the matter, she told him that ft wac that 
wretch of a girl. 

Lord Norman sent for Jola and heard her 


version of the story, acd wae compelled to own’ 


that bie mother was in the wrong. 

White with passion, Lady Norman went out of 
the room, slamming the door after her in a very 
unladylike wey. 

There was a great deal of difference between 
the mother and son, All the time Iola had known 
him che had never heard bim ralse his volte In 
anger. Ifhe wasina temper he always spoke 
like a reasonable creature. Ip was generally 
admitted by everyone that Lord Norman was a 
thorough gentlexaan, 

“] think I bad better go away,” sald Iola, 
bureting Into tears, “for I had no intention of 
making a quarrel between mother and son.’ 

it was the first real d mient of a 
serfous character that Lord Norman and Lady 
Norman had ever had, and he felt vexed. 

 Whers could you go to, child!" asked Lord 
Norman kindly. 





"TI neither know nor care,” aaid Iola, fo a low, 
sobbing volce. ‘‘ Bat ft is clear to me that I am 
not wanted here, You must see how unpleasant 
ras case ae pn fondly sg I wieh, when you 
had me down, you bad killed me.” 
sung tase Ses 
mother will soon get over 

*" Bat nob over 
" Dialike 


After the quarrel with her son, Lady Norman 
waa freez'‘ngly polite to Iola ; but she never had 
another disagreement with ber, In faci, they 
spent as little time as they could in each other's 


About thls tne Lora Norman came to the oon 
to have more é 
together fn that weap ald 

for his selfichness 


clusion that Iola 


opera, and 

At this time Iola was perfect 
cloud came upon her 
thing seemed so bright and eo fair, 

It is & strange but directly Ioln’s eyes 
rested opon Rose Dudley she took a lasting anti- 
pathy to her. 

A woman’e {Instinct le 
these matters, and she felt this 
enemy and rival, 

Rowe Dadley was some years older than Iola, 
and, when Introduced, treated Iola in a pabtror- 
ae Oe the girl was sharp enough to 
resen 


ey 
Norman’s house, She was « fair, plausible woman, 
and succeeded in making a favourable {pression 
on his lordehi 


She peno-omy fs to take a great Interest in Lord 
Norman’s philanthropic ec and they would 
often be seen together at charity meetings, and 
Lord Norman regarded Rose as a very good 
woman indeed. 

s mm. a ee all the pve Lend -sner Ava f in 
ve with, bat Was & very © 

We will nob tell all the wicked thoughte that 
came into poor Httle Tola’s heart against Rose. 
She had kuown Lord Norman so much longer 
than her. Why should she come between them 
now? How she envied Rose when she drove or 
walked with Lord Norman ! 

Iola fancied that Lord Norman’s liking for her 
grew less and less since the appearance of Rose, 
This was nod really the case, for he liked her jast 
the same; bat then Rose Dadiey was always 
attracting his attention to some new acheme and 
keeping him constantly in employment. 

The activity ofthis woman was simply won- 
derfu), and abe seemed qaite enthusiastic in the 
business, and seemed to enter into It heart and 
soul 


Lord Norman was rich and handsome, and 


ib was worth while to prétend to be charii ys i 
ealdes, rat 


for the sake of winalng him. B 
thropy was fashionable just thep, and quite the | 
rage. 

Rowe ~ 4 — 6 Mec arn at the enya 
hospital, took any quan of toys. y 
Norman was delighted at the turn afiaire had 
taken. It soemed to her that she had completely 
outwitted Iola. 

At first Iola grew cross ani mopy, and then 
artificially high-wpirited, and seemed to take no 
interes) now in frivolous amusements. The fact 
of the matter was that she had jast made a 


alarm. She had found ont that she was In love 
with Lord Norman—e man who did not care for 


ES 
rine 


bE & 


it is nob that |" replied Iola, 
fb, then? You can put confidence 


This young girl hed a wonderful inflaence over 
Lord Norman. she bad been a little older she 
would bave known it, but, as it.wes, she wae 
quite in ignorance of her power. 

"I am usually in such good health that I 
don't quite understand ag * sald Iola, 
feelipg strangely happy now Lord Norman 
was at hand, 


He was so very kind and considerate that even- 
fog. Lord Norman was-still bending over Iola 
whsu Lady Norman and Rose entered the room. 
ose Dadiey betrayed uo annoyance at finding 
‘*.d. Norman and [ole together, She was too 
uch of ® woman of the world to allow her rea! 
feelings to be seen. 

With the sweetest smile in the world she 
kissed Iola, hating her all the time fa her heart. 
Iola disliked kissed by this woman, whom 
abe knew to -be false and deceltful. No sooner 
had Rose entered the room than she gob Lord 
Norman interested {a one of his pet achemes, aud 
then Iola slipped up to bed, absence wae 
nob noticed until half-an-hour after she had 
quitted the room. 





discovery that filled ber with terror and 


} “Dear me, whata strange girl that Jole is!” 
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remarked Hose, ae she pub her eye giass in her 
eve, and looked up at Lord Norman. 
‘ Yola told me she was not very well to-night !” 


'' Nob well!" "sald Lady Norman; ‘‘ she 
generally has euch very robust health.. I always 
~ = she fs like some great, strong, country 
gir iL) 





CHAPTER I. 


Warn Lord Norman asked Iola about her health 
on the following morning there was great anxlety 
in his votee, 

Tola declared that she was In the best of health 
and epirite, and looked it too. She had made up 
oe as to be caught crying 
sgain. 

® Do you know,” sald Lady Norman across the 
table, “ that Rose has taken a great fancy to you, 
Iola? She did nothing bat speak of you yester. 
day evenfpg.” 

* It Is very good of ber, I am sure,” eald Ivls, 
quickly, ‘to think of a humble perzon like me, 
Perhaps it ls a plty I am not In distrase, as Rose, 
being such a philan 
sach a keen delight in helping me, By-the-bye, 
Lady Norman, bas Rose always taken such an 
interest in the poor $”” 

“No, only lately,” replied Lady Norman. 

“Then there is no great wonder in her being 
so enthuslastic,” observed Iola, “Do you really 
thiok now that her fnterest in doing good deeds 
will Inet?” 

Lord Norman ‘thought that Icla’s remarke 
were fll-natured and uncalled for, Rose had 
done nothing to merit such remarks upon her 
conduct, 

Seeing the look of displeasure that came over 
his face Iola regretted having spoken; bat 
then Rose Dodley’s charity did not seem at al! 


“she by abe task orsee’ I shook thick of uke 
: of 
for aesistance.” 

Tt was on that day that Iola met some one who 
had a {nflaence on her life. In the after- 
noon Norman, Rose, Lady Norman, and 
Tola went to'an artist's etadio to see a wouderfal 
pletare that all London wae talking about. 

b artist's mame was Jobn Templeton. 
Direct]y his e) es fell upon Iola he was strack by 
wecailred ide ghesien’ snl Mar Groaty eatinaa 
warmth o ® t 1) 
and confused, He kept his pgp Merona 
npon her daring their stay fm the studio that 
= was really relieved when ib was time to 

ve, 


a. nob aga for a cle 
ade a great hit to get Into the heat society, and 
notwithstanding that John Templeton had risen 
from obscurity, he was received everywhere with 
open doors, He had been working very hard o 
late, and was glad of the chan; B 
conceited man he wre nateral the 
flattery he received. 

lola often met thie gentleman both at her own 
home and ont at other le’s houses, She had 
net liked the man from the first, but for 
preens Lady Norman contrived to 
ogether. John Templeton was 
Iois’s eyes ; bat of course the gir 


¢ 


fl 
z 
: 
a 


as toled him see ft, The artist, because 
Tola was polite to him, serlously considered that 
the girl was in love with him, He was one of. 
those absurd persons who themselves 
irreelatible, He ought to have known. better 
than this, considering the many snubs he had 
received fn bis life, There are some people in 
this world who never can learn from e ce, 


In time Iola became more amused than annoyed 
with John Templeton, and even lshened to his 
wild and extravagant protestations of love. Ib 
was fun, after ail, to have this lover, whom Icla 
was quite sure was nob the kind of man to break 
hie heart over any woman. He talked too 
fluently to be qaite aincere, and had evidently 
had great experience in the art of making love. 


person, would take. 


awelling too often on Lord Norman and making 
herself miserable, 

John Templeton was one of those men who 
fall ia love with a pretty face for the time " 
and when the novelty wears off fly after a 


beanty, 

Lord Norman did not like to ses Iola so often 
in the company of John Templetov. It le best to 
tell the truth, and to state ab once that he was 
jealous. He did not like the idea of Iola throwing 
herself away on that artist fellow, and had half a 
maind to tell her so, but he did not do anything of 
the kind, 

If Iola had known how bitterly jealous Lord 
ae was, how gratified she would have 

1 


Bat he had kept his secret from her just as 
succesefully as she hidden hers from him, so 
they were both in Ignorance of winning each other's 
love—as often happens in this world. 

It Lord Norman had had the least suspicion of 
the trnth he would have eagerly asked Iola to be 
hie wife. 

Somehow, Lord Norman conld not fall in love 
with Rose, notwithstanding her goodness aud 
chafity. It is never possibléto guide the human 
heart, and all the affection he had to give had 
fallen upon Tolsa, who, he belleved, only had a 
certein amount of frlendsbip for him. 

Tola little knew how Lord Norman suffered 
when he esw her telking to John Templeton. 
More than once he felt {nclined to rush forward 
aud violently assanlt the artist, and it was only a 
sense of duty restrained him. 

Lord Norman felt angry with his mother for 
having azked John Templeton to the house, and 
told her so, ‘I cannot bear the fellow,” he 
declared, and Lady Norman saw that he meant 
what he raid, 

* T invited him for dear Iole’s sake,” sald Lady 
Norman, with a smile. 

“For Iola’s sake!” repeated Lord Norman, 
almost fiercely, and for the moment it seemed to 
him thed his heart bad stoppsd beating. ‘I 
don’t undergtand you, mother)” 

“ Sarely you must be blind!” eald Lady Nor- 
map, with an alr of superior wisdom, “I and 
Rose have seen ft all along.” 

* Seen what?” 

" That Iolais madly in love with John Temple- 
tov,” observed Lady Norman. ‘' Why, all the 
servants have noticed ft, 1 am sure!” 

Lord Norman said not another word, bub is 
was clear to Lady Norman that he was quite 
upeet ab-the news she had given him. He had 
even turned white to the lips, and was evidently 
anffering keenly. [ola had anintentionally 
brought sorrow upon him, bnt still he was glad 
they bad met. Looking back, Iola seemed like a 
part of his own life. How dismal his home would 
— without her, He hardly dared to think of 
6, 

"I didn’t think that this fellow Templeton was 
the kind of person she would like,’ observed 
Lord Norman, after a moment's reflection, 

How he regretted having gone to the studio 
that Sunday afternoon! Bab. for that, In all 
—— Jobo Templeton and Iola would never 

ve met, He felt glad now that be had not told 
Tola of his love. 

Rose came to fetch Lord Norman to go to 
some public meeting, the object of which was to 
raise money to help poor children to have a day 
fn the country. 

That night Rose's volce grated upon his ear, 
and he doubted her sincerity, Great was her 
ane when Lord Norman refused to go, 

g some very wild excuse. 

“Tam afrald you have quite offended Rose by 
your abruptuess and rudeness,” sald Lady Nor- 
man, when the lady had gone, 

“TI had no iatention of being rude,” sald 
Lord Normap, looking shocked, for he was too 
much of a gentieman to be guilty of any slight 
toa lady, ‘ 

" You were rade, nevertheless, 

“Then I'll apologise to Rose Dudley the next 
time I see her,” observed Lord Norman. “I 
can’t do anything more than that,” 

"She Is sureto forgive you,” was the reply, 


” 





Was some excitement [n having this fellow 
fo attendance upon her, and {t kep? Jola from 


* for she fs very fond of you,” 
* Do you think so?” sald Lord Norman, some- 


what alarmed, ‘' This idea never occurred to me 
before, but I really think tha» you are right.” 

"'T should so like to see you married and set- 
tled!’’ eald Lady Norman, looklog up at her son 
with all a mother’s loveand pride. ‘' 1 don’t think 
it right for a rich man of good family to be a 
bachelor. I don’t think you could do better than 
marry Rose, You see your tastes are so very 
similar. Then, again, Rose ls no longer a girl, 
and is of a seneible age. She Is not giddy and 
thoughtless, like Iola, for instance.” 

Lord Norman could not help thinking that 
Rose was not to be compared with Iola in any 
ways but he discreetly kept bis thoughts to bim- 


That night he met Iola In the ball, and she 
seemed to avold him, and this msde Lord Nor- 
man very wretched, for if she was in love with 
Templeton there was no need for her to treat 
him in such a manner, He wae deserving of 
some sycipathy ab her bands, 

* One moment, Iola,’ he said, quickly, and the 
girl turned round and came back to where he 
was standing, and looked at bim loquirivgly, bus 
never spoke one word. She looked strangely 
embarrassed, he thorght. 


“T bave only called you beck to tell you,” 


remarked Lord Norman, speaking in a atiff, con- 
strained manner, “thah I'l] nob oppose your 
wishes in any way. Good-night, Iola. I hope 
you'll be very happy, but I really do think you 
might have made a better choice.” 

The girl looked at Lord Norman in the 
greateat surprise, and then quickly vanished. 

Asahe shut her bedroom door there wae an 
expression of Infinite wonder on her face, Was 
Lord Norman laughing at her! No, ib could 
not be that, for he had locked so very grave, 

After Lord Norman's refueal to accompany her 
Rose Dadiey did not put in appsarance for two 
days, She did not wish him to think that she 


would pnt up with anything he might do or eay,. 


He thought that the lady was rather unreason- 
able, but he apologised al! the same, 

Having made the discovery, as he thought, of 
Iola’s love for Templeton, Lord Norman could 
scarcely take any {interest in things that usually 
Interested him. He even felt inclined to throw 
up his many benevolent schemes in disgust ; but 
a strong sense of daty at length prevailed, and 
he resolved to continue fn his good work. 

Tt le difficult to eay who suffered most ab thad 
time—Iola or Lord Norman, They were both 
certainly very unhappy, and seemed quite Ill at 
ease in each other’s presence, They kept their 
secret well, however. 

Templeton, although a clever artist, was a 
man of Jezy inclinations, and {t occurred to him 
that if he married Iola he would be dolng a very 
wise thing. She was Lord Nortaan’s adopted 
daughter, and, of course, Lord Norman would 
provide for her. 

It never entered into Templeton’s head that 
Tola would refuae bim, for he had a very great 
opfoton of himself. It was his idea that his 
appearance and his manner were Irresistible, 

‘I wlll propose this very night,” thought 
Templeton, as he jamped into a cab, He was in 
the best of epirite, and felt more than usual con- 
fidence In himeelf. He fell Into a desp fit of 
abstraction, but the sudden stopping of the cab 
recalled hima to life, 

Hie disappointment was great when on enter- 
Ing the reception room he found only Lady Nor- 
man, She was very gracious to him, and this 
flattered the artlet, but he did nothiog bud 
wonder where Iola could be. He did not like to 
ask about her, for fear Lady Norman might see 
how anxzlous he was. The lady was of keen per- 
ception, however, aud read what was paseing in 
his mind. 

‘'T hope you will excuse me, Mr. Templeton,’ 
she vald, rising from her chatr, ‘‘ bub I have pro- 
roleed to visib Lady Westbrowgh, and my car- 
rlage is waiting for me.” 

"Lady Norman, I hope I have not detained 
you,” sald Teropleton, taking up his hat, “I 
only juat called in while passing.” 

“Would you not like to ace Tola before you 
got” asked Lady Norman, looking at him 
keenly. 





y 
“T——!” began Templeton. 
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on seeing Templeton. S 

his attentions. No sensible woman kes a 
ceited man. She was just in the humour to 
alone, aud did not feel Inclined to at 
The day was a hot oue, and she falb languid an 
quite indisposed fo listen to Templeton'’s non- 
séDBe. 

hatte to nthe tinted tt eaten ae have 
c @ B pro of marriage, bat Tem- 
pleton did not know this. Although Iola 

him with the conventional pats rhs he 
might hays noticed the look of annoyance’ on 
her face that she valaly tried to repress, 

“Lady Norman told me I should find you 
here,” sald Templeton, sitting down beside lola 
quite unfnviied, 

“* T euppose she was bored by him, and there- 
fore sen? him to me,” thought Iola, “It ts very 
kind of her, Lom sure. Why couldn’t she say 
Iwas ont? She knows perfectly well I did not 
want to be bothered with him!” 

“TI came here because I like to be quist,” said 
ola; but Templeton did not také the hint. 

“ You are fortauate to have such a green, 
alady garden in London,” said Templeton, nob 
feeling quite so confident as he did a moment 
ago, There was something fn the gtri’s manner 
that disconcerted him. There was an toterval 
f ailence, and then Templeton continued, “I 
am pleased to find you quite alone, Miss Day.” 

‘** Way!” asked Iola, who was leaning back 
lavtly in her chair, with half-closed eyes. 

‘Because I have something of Importance to 
aay to you,” asid Templeton, drawing his chair 
nearer to here. “It depends upon you, Iola, 
whether I am to be the happiest or the most 
miserable of men.” 

“You have no right to call me Iola i” sald 
the girl, haughtlly, “I only allow my most 
intimate friends to call ms that, Mr, Temple- 
ton,” 

The artist's ambarrasament was really pain- 
tal to witness, Kuowlng he bad made a blunder, 
bé racked his brain to find some way of repairing 
it. Before be had said « dozin words he 
managed to offend Iola, It was certainly a bad 


ng. : 
mopleton was farfous with himself. 

"Tam losiog my wits,” he told himself. 

“J am sorry I gave you offence Miss Day,” he 
anid, “and trust you'll forgive me,” 

Iola wae in a very mischievous humour that 
day, and enjoyed the artist's evident embarraae- 
masnt. She almost guessed what he had come 
to tell her, and even took pleasure in tormenting 


him, 

‘I will certainly overlook it this time,” she 
eald, 

“You make it hard for me to speak,” 
orled Templeton, “bat I must do so all the 
same, I can endure suspense no longer, and 
rmoust tell you my feelings in regard to you. To- 
day I lose or win all. From the first moment 
my eyes fell apon you I was captivated with 
your loveliness, and 1) was not long before you 
stole my heart, Oh! give me only the faintest 
hope of my winning you—one ittle word of 
encouragemsnt—and you will make me the 
happiest of men.” 

*T can glve you no hope,” replied Iola, ‘If 
you love meas you say you do, I am sorry for 
you, | but ft ts not In my power to care for 


you. 

Before she could prevent it he took her 
reelsting hand in his, and made one more wild 
appeal for her love, 

‘If you could only know the strength of my 
love, the extent of my devotion, you would never 
send me away. Have soma pity for one whose 
only offence is loving you too dearly.” 

** Release my hand instantly!” said Tole, ta 
angry tones, for she saw Lord Norman coming 





“Say that you will have upon tie,” 
cots Templeton, Bai, unkind word from 
our me to despair,” 

? With a violent effort Iola released her hand, 
ome. GP her feet looked ab him scorn- 


y: 

“Your condact has been beneath contempt !” 
she sald, when she could get her breath, ‘I 
both hate and despise you. 

The unkind word had been spoken, but still 
Jee gry | did not look quite lke a despairing 

buat he looked ikea mortifiedone, Ab firet 
he looked at Iola in the greatest surprise, then 
an angry flueh came into his face, and he became 
absolutely brutal, 

‘'T wonder you are sc proud!” he cried, 
looking ab Iola, vindictively. “ You ought to 
remember that Lord Norman you ont 


of the gutter, snd has only. adopted you ont of. 


charity. 

Templeton had shown hinwelf in his true light 
now, and Jola was glad she had not given 
heart into his keeplog. To be married to such o 
man could only bring degradation upon avy 
woman. 

He had proved himself # scoundrel by his own 
words ; but what did be care since he had no 
object to serve in hiding his mean nature ! 

. 'Theowords that come from such Ups as 
yours have no power to wound me,” 
ralsing herself to her fall height, and giving him 
a keen glance that he could not meet, ‘‘I have 
only to tell Lord Norman, and he would chastise 
you for your cowardice-—-your {naolence; but 
ou are too despicable to be taken any notice of, 
tt all men were like you, Heaven help the 
women |" 

Iola turued away, leaving Templeton standing 
as ff transfixed, as palo as death ; the persplira- 
tion trickled down from his hair to his temples, 
eud his bands actually trembled. Her words 
had stung him, for he knew that they were well 
deserved 


After giving one glance at Iola, Templeton 
passed outof « back gate, for he did not care to 
return to the house, 


ee 


CHAPTER IY. 


Lorp Norman was firmly convinced that-Iola 
had become engaged to Templeton, or she would 
not have allowed him to hold her hand tn that 
way. 

Lord Norman knew he was unjast, but he 
could not help feeling angry with Iola—unreason- 
ably apd jealously angry. = 

There was no earthly reason why Iola should 
not fall in love with Templeton, but, somehow or 
other, he distrusted the man, He would have 
Mked her to marry any person better than Temple- 
ton, He and the artist had never been good 
friends from the first. 

Although Lord Norman disapproved of Iola's 
marriage with Templeton, he at once made up 
his mind to give her a handsome income, If Iola 
had not such on obstinate natare he would have 
warned her sgainst Tethpleton, but he thought 
ib would be useless to do so. As the giri had 
chosen for herself, without consulting him, 
she must take her chance of belug happy in the 
foture. , 

Tola's supposed engagement with Templeton 

ht good fortune to Rose, for, seeing he bad 
lost Iola, Lord Norman made up his mind to 
ask her to be his wife, He did on the very 
firah opportunity, and, need we'say, was eagerly 
accepted. 


It-was nob very long before Lord Norman re- 
gretted ‘having taken this {ll-advised step, but 
then, unfortunately, ih was too late to draw back. 
It would have been dishonourable to do so, and 
Lord Norman had never been guilty of an un- 


‘and made up his mind that be 


evening Iola’ came fn the Wbrary for « 

Norman there. The book 

fo be reached 1b for her, and 

her @ chalr and began talking to 

“I have something to tel! you that will sur- 

you,” said Lord Norman, looking as awk- 

sees en schoolboy for the firat time in 

“Have you, Lord Norman?” cried Iola. 
‘ basa, eae rrr Og th Ya % * 

e am engaged married 284 

Da 1” observed Lord Norman, 


felt utterly wretched to 
man was to Rowe. — 

The last thing Iola could recollect was rushiog 
from the room. She went up the stairs slow 
and deliberately. She had ; 
throw herself apon the bed, @ 
kind a ne toe h 

ess C) 
even Iola saw Rose for the first time after 


m 
prised at the sudden cessation of Templeton’s 
viatts, but did not quevtion the girl, 

Lord Norman regretted his t mors 
and more every hour he lived, for he soon found 
out that Rose was nob so good as she bad pre- 
tended to be. His eyes were open, but still ho 
would not break off his engagement. 

It was his duty to marry Nose if it ruined his 

Ite, Rose was not worthy of Lord Norman, and 
Iola knew that he would never bs happy wich 
her, 
There was no eecape from the abyss he had 
fallen into, Be saw now that Iola wae a much 
better woman than Rose, for there was 10 
/ hypocrisy about her, 
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Rose now wore made herself as unpleasant 
to Io 


as she could when Lord Norman wag not 
in the way. 
Iola often wished he could know how spitefn) 


felt 
Se ee she 


ee 


3 
Hee , 


to {t,and Lord Norman made up his mind to 




























“| aa he could, so he waited, showing hie white, 


ee Et ransom, so you see It Is 
interes 


sell his life dearly. 

If the brigands bad been twice as numerous 
as they were it would have been just the sanve bo | 
Lord Norman—he would have shown fight. 

It was nob in his brave, courageous uature 
to surrender himeelf into the hands of these 
copa aet scoundrels, who were quite aston- 

at the promptness .of Lord Norman's 


. Most persons thus attacked would have been 
4 irre gad Lord mr 8: apn ty of 
ishough was not y. not 

value his life much, he resolved te wall it aa dearly 


teeth, while the brigance hesitated 


to take Lord Norman by surprise. He was 
ready for them, however, and then his pistol 
rang out, dolog deadly, telling work. ere 
was a heavy thad and the sound of retreating 
feet down the mountain. 


a5 
i 
ie 
Fs 
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tehing out sharply, for a bullet 
whizzed very near his head—too near, in fact, to 


muttered Lord Nor- 


man, 

Lord Norman waa fairly convinced that be 
would never leave the spot alive, but congratu- 
Inted. himself that he had Killed two of the 


ae Al Lord Norman would have held out 
we cannot tell, but after firing another shot he 
made the discovery that he had no more 
left, He bad never contemplated mesting with 


igande. 

When the brigands made another attack upon 
him he an attempt to defend himself with 
the stick he carried, but received a stanning blow 
from the butt-end of a gun, which laid hic low. 
. The bri did not find much money upon 
pias ba y felt sure of 8 handsome ransom, 


= 


That same evening the ladies were waiting 
anxiously a 2 Normen’s retarn, type a vil- 
lainous-looking head apporred at the window, 
‘and a piece of paper was banded to Lady Nor- 
man. 


“Lord Norman haa been captured by. bri- 

1” said Lady Norman, white with terror. 

He will be killed !”’ 

. * bord a is fn no great danger,” said 


can you say such & teful 
You don’t seem to care « bit, although 
gon has been very kind to you.” 


matters, you'll see 
1” said Lois. ‘* Allthese 


He care of Lord Norman. 
romst go back $0 Rome as quickly as we can,” 
ehe had wronged Iola, Lady Nor- 


Half-an-hour after the visit of the brigaad 
Lady Norman and her companion started for 


Rome. 

A very short time elapsed, and then the aioney 
was sent to the brigands, snd, of course, Lord 
Norman was released at once, and started there 
and then to join his mother, 

It so happened that Lord Norman had to pass 
through towns in which the cholera wae raging, 
and he was struck down at once, 

At first, Lady Norman was surprised at his 
prolonged absence, then became uveasy, then 
finally alarmed, Evidently something serious had 
oceurred to delay him in this way. 

 T believe that Lord Norman has been taken 
ill in one of those unhealthy towns,” said Lola. 
*Oh, how dreadfal!” cried Rose, beginning 
tocry, ‘Of course, we can’b venture back into 
ons of those cholera-isfected towns, That fs 
out of the question.” 

" Why can’t we go back }’’ asked Iola. 

" Because—because,” stanymered Rose, “ib 
would be dangerous to do so, and at the rlak of 
our lives.”’ 

"Then you think that we ought to desert 
Ierd Norman !"’ sald Tole, hardly able to hide 
her contempt for Rose Drdley. 

Rose hardly knew what reply to make, but 
sald, after a pause,— 

“[ have a horror of cholera, and dare not 
foce 1b,” 

“J have a horror of ft too,” sald Iola, 
— Wr bat would gladly risk death for any 
one , 


Rose, the good and charitable lady who had 
done so much for the poor In Londou at no risk 
to herself, had no idea of risking ber life for. the 
sake of the man she loved. It was more than 
could be expected of her, and ehe thought that 
Iola was talking quite unreasonably. 

"TI think you talk Qalxotically,” said Hose. 
"You may depend apo it, Lord Norman will 
pull through all right ; he has » wonderful strong 
constitution,” 

* He is fn a very weak state of health just 
now," observed Lola, who looked very pale and 
anxious ; ‘‘and if he is left with strangers I 
don’t know what will become of him.” 

“He has money,” said Rose, ‘‘and will be 
sure to be treated well. Don’t make the worst 
of things, if you please !” 

"Io such a time as thic money will be of 
very little good,” said Iola. ‘‘ People are flying 
in o panic from infected neighbourhoods, anc 
there are many thieves who are taking advan- 
tage of the state of affairs. ‘There are rlote in 
the streets, and even the doctors are attacked by 
the frantic people, The state of things is truly 
terrible 1” 

* And you wish me to go amongst scenes ‘ike 
these }” eald Rose, indignantly. 

Lady Norman was listening intently to the 
couversation of the two girls, and saw for the 
first time that Iola was the more sensible and the 


carried Lord Norman off to a place of | better- 


hearted, 
‘No, I will go!” said Iola, rising from her 
chair. “I owe Lord Norman o debt of gratitude 
which I will now try to repay.” 
‘| Yes,” ssid Lady Norman. and Rose, in s 


" Yeo,” sald the brave and energetlo girl. 
“PU start at once... Lord Norman may be iv 
need of help even ab this moment,” 

Rone gave Iola # glance of rage, but {t waa lost 
apon the devoted girl, who had no desire at that 
moment to quarrel. Thers was only room for 
one feeling in er heart, and that was that Lord 
Norman was in supreme danger. She could 
think of nothing elee. Lady Norman gqalve 
began to love Iols, and now saw how she had 
misjadged her, ‘The girl was worth her weight 
in Who could compare ber with the 
cunning shallow-hearted women, Rose 

Te fs only in supreme and critical situation: 
that we can find out psople’s real natures. [b is 
when the storm comes on, In the great diflicul- 
tes of life, that we find out the true-hearted. 

For the mcment Iola eeemed older than her 
years, Lady Norman iletened, and wae guided 
by her. As for Roee, she could only lock oa 





first spologiked to her and then took her 


yews 
lola knew that she had a most dificull 






















































































844 


July 21, 1900. 











task before ber, for she did nob-know where 
Lord Norman was, and would have to search for 
him. 


Some people would have sald that the girl 
was mad to start upon such 8 he gs journey, 
but at all events there wae met fo her mad- 
ness, Her dignified calmness, her wonderfal will- 
power and resolution pat confidence ia Lady 
Norman’s heart, 

Lord Norman's valet was to gery | 
Tole. A fine, faithful fellow he was, who 
been in Lord Norman's employment for some 
years, and who was regarded almost az a friend. 

The valet was avtonishel] when Iola’s pro* 
ject was told to him, but he promised to take 
care of the girl, and Lady Norman knew him of 


old, 
AO ee ey Rone ee ee ee 


Tola and the falthfu! fellow started 


Sea that Tabs won paphag's Geigtehty quae fer 
; was p 2 te game for 
the sake of wiuntng his money. 

To is eo natural for mean prople to jadge other 
‘ "es motives by thelr own, Rose could not 
that ft wae pure love thet made Iola go 
to the assistance of Lord Norman, 


sick of her very 
she 


CHAPTER Y. 


Tora had never imagined anything so dresdfol 
as the scenes she witnessed while searching for 
Lord Norman. Tae people in the towns she 
visited were perfectly panic-stricken, and those 
who had the means were hurrying away from the 
infected districts. 

Tt was clear an acy was considered mad fn 
coming to a place that every one was leaving fo 
euch wild haste, 

Men and women came and spoke to her and 
urged her to turn back, but ehe would not Ilsten 
to them, even when she was told that she was 
going to certain death. Her coolness struck the 
excloable, panic-stricken people with amazs- 
ment. 

There were even riots in some towns, and the 
scldiery had to be called out to restore order. 
Poverty and death seemed to walk hand-in-hand, 
and the dirt and the equalor was something 


appalling. 

46 length, Lord Norman's valet grew fright- 
ened, and tried to persuade Tola to return to 
Rome ; but she would nob take his advice. He 
could leave her If he liked, she told him, but she 
must go on. 

Her devotion hushed the valet, and he resolved 
to stay with Iola, whatever came of it, He 
could not be lese courageous than a woman. 
Shame made him remain while fear arged him 
to retreat. 

Is was wearying work searching for Lord 
Norman, and sometimes Iola was discouraged by 

, the hopelessness of the task, but she never 
once gave up. . 

Perbaps if fola had had no object in view che 
would bave been attacked by the disease ; but 
having wo time to think of her danger she kept 
wonderfal health. 

Yola made inquiries In a systematic way, and 
the valet was astonished ab the girl's strength 
of wil. Iola was even surprised ab herself; but 


g by 
her over activity. The heat wae almost stiflicg, 
ground parched for want of rain. 

Jaat when [ola had almost given up all hope 
of finding Lord Norman she disco 
amall hotel, where he was lying in a dangerous 
state. Ali the walters had left the hotel, and rip, mote senses. 
only the landlord and the landlady remained. 

Taey bad jast decided to send Lord Norman to 
the overcrowded 















lols would not hear of his oval, and un- | ia Lord Norman—#o at least the doctor declared, 
although nc one.elee could see it; but a few 
days after the doctor made the aunouncemen’ 
everyone saw the change fn Lord Norman. 
be Wasnt ugh cap teek eyed eae tes oeaee be 

care ways 

with him, in order that he should belleve ber to 
be a true and devoted woman. 

3 Her great fear was fest he should be told of 
received from the butt of the gun had been a | Iola's patient asarch for him fm those unhealthy 
severe one, and for a time had affected hfs brain, | [callan towns. She knew Lord Norman’s nature 
ee at noe well eno ifs oes ee Pee eee © 

Ip fs wad to watch beside the bedelde of one we | Iola for abe had renderedhim. There 
love and not to be recognised. It made Tola's | was one thing that afforded Iola satisfaction. 
heart sche to see the unmeaning glances that | The doctor had strictly forbidden anyone fa the 
Lord Norman cast round the room. event of Lord Norman coming to himself to 

The doctor told Toln that Lord Norman'f! mention anything {n connection with his 
anal 's gy Tels tad Tt pained Iola very much to be kept away from 

care 6 wae to te t very away 
Lord Norman, who had always been so strong of | Lord Norman. When there had been danger she 
oe Kane'ue ‘tl of te corn, cod to b0 quite hatp- danger she wat bop igh ew ody dear 
to have no own, to te help- was away ; 
lees without her. The smallest thing would hen Lord Norman came to himself the first 
attract hfs attention, but he seemed to have no | person he saw was Rose, who was at needlework 
recollection of the past, near the window. Acting up to the instructions 

As soon as possible Iola took Lord Norman | the doctor had given her, Rose manifested no 
away from the hotel where he bad first been | surprise at the favourable changs that had come 
taken ill. They travelled very slowly, bat at 
length reached Rome, where Lady Norman and 
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Rose behaved in the most angracious manner, Rose saw the struggle that was going on In 
pearl, pg wpe FO connate pi b Ae tw Lord Norman’s breast, but thought It wise to 
danger Iola un Her conduct to | pretend not to do so. 

Tola was almost anladylike and quite offensive; | Most men, placed in Lord Norman’s posltlon, 
but the girl did not care for thie, Her heart | would have asked for some explanation, but he 
had only room for one joyous feeling, for she | did nothing of the kind. He kept very quiet, 
had saved Lord Norman’s life. She did not en in San wee: So See ewe © 
care whether he ever heard of her kindness | his life, bat was still unsuccessful, It wae a sad 
or not. spectacle to see him trying to recall all that had 

Now that there was no danger to be appre- - 
hended from nursing Lord Norman Rose came Norman saw at once that es ee 
forward, and Iola was not allowed to go near | wroug with him, but he decided to this 
him. Lady Norman was quite disgusted at peer fr wing sare No one should know that he 
Rose's treatment of [ola, but as she was engaged | had anything doubtfal om bis mind, ao he walted 
ty thenagber iw g weg Mt 4 By ka for R 
She knew, too, that Tole would nob her ° 


to do a0, : 

Rose wae greatly annoyed at the way Lady 
Normau petted Iola. It was clear to Rose that 
Lady Norman Hed Iola better than her. Her 
ladyship now regretted having persuaded Lord 
Norman to marry Rose, for she asw that Iola 
would make the better wife of the two. How- 
ever, her foolish mistake could not be rectified 
now, and her son must marry Rose if he came 
back to his senses, Rose had not shown much 
anxiety during the time In which Iola had beén 
in search of Lord Norman. 

Her total want of feeling had made Lady 
Norman take a dislike to her. During the few 
weeks of uncertainty In to Lord Norman's 
fate Rose had been in the best of spirits, and 
had gone about amusing herself in the moet 
heedless way. Lady Norman now regretted 
having brought about the engagement. It 
seemed to her she bad done her aon a great 
wrong. 

Lord Norman was taken back to Eogland to 





Rose #” J 

“T have done all In power to help you,” H 
aald Rose, after a csbaamade hesitation, “and so i 
has Lady Norman.” 
Never a word of Iola’s devotion to Lord Nor- 
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Norman’s recovery that she made a rush for 
the room, but Rose placed » detaining hand on 


her arnt. 
“I don’t think you had better see hiza now, 
dear,” vald Rose, who had « catlike gleam in her 
ite ey says — he ought to be per- 
q é least excitement might throw 
hin bask.” 


It was with the greatest difficulty that Iola 
could keep back her tears. It seemed very bard 
that she, who had saved Lord Norman’s life, 
should be denied the pleasure of seeing him now 
that he was getting well. She had had all the 
anxiety, and now Rose stepped in and took the 
credit of everything, “an it be wondered ad that 
Tola hated her ! 

Some women would have insisted upon seeing 
Lord Normap, but Iola was too proud to do 
that. She merely said, — 

“I should be sorry to disturb Lord Norman, 
bat wil = him how pleased I am to hear of 


recovery 

Of course Rose did not give Iola’s message to 
Lord Norman, of he would have asked to see 
ber at once, As ib was, he was quite hurt at ber 
apparent Indifference, and never mentioned ler 
name, 


Tola made up her mind that she would never 
go near Lord Norman If she could help ib. When 
she saw him In the garden leaning on Rose's arm 
she away to her own room, and wonld 
watch him from the window. 

Day by day Lord Norman grew stronger, and 
at last could dispense with Kse’s assistance, 
This pleased him very much, for he did not like 


8 
Toa man of Lord Norman's active mind and 
restless disposition, inactivity was simply torture. 
He could not understand being il), and ib was 
as touch as he could do to atifie an impetuous 


8 A being dependent on anyone, 
“ Surenger!” crled Lord Norman, sitting up| One evening he was taking a stroll all by him- 
on the sofa. ‘* Why, I feel as weak as @ man can | self when he came upon Iola. 


She was reading, and was ignorant of hie 
approach, or she would haverunaway. As it 
was, he was standing near her when she looked 


up. 
scarcely * Tb is a long time.aince I have seen you, Iola,” 
hesald, as Iola rose to her feet in the utmost 


sach 

and love, but Iola was nob a girl to le 
Lord Norman was such a truthfal man him- | her great deeds before thé world why d gees 
self that he expected truth in others, and | women as Rose to do that. 
Rose was frightened that he would find out her “I ene the general anxiety abont 
deceit, BAT you, crled 
“This is. news, Indeed |” cried Lady| “And yet have not taken the trouble to 
toanmneapiiietan ae ; of gladness hastdnd ses onl "ald Lost Wortas, in “re- 
in her voloe; her son up with an affec- | proachfal toner. 


am grateful to her for her great kindness, her pressed 1 
Inte very tedious wotchlog by stick bed night | "Will you kaep s secret if io you!” 
and day, | almost, Lord Norman, as they sat side 
Lady Norman eS ee neni: by side fn the arbour ; and not walting for her 
=— the colour into to answer, he went on: “Do you know that I 
ge sweep be Sage feel very_ at times; but, notwith- 
too well, and ft was no ‘that the kindness to me in me 

man palaly mena, aaah Lomepee hae ohne dag ek teliosteanet: 
Tiare exaggerate ‘stischaceigaben ea aube oe sestiedl the toot et 
, ‘ » = scar 

Norman of fola’s search for him {n Italy, but if Iola had told Lord Norman of all that 
for the doctor’s warning that no allusion was to | had occurred in Italy! How long had they 

be made of things that had occured daring his | been 1 she wondered, 
Ulness, . ee AF Yes One at Lord Norman’s face told her 
So delighted was Iola when she heard of Lord | that Iola had refrained from speaking of the ser- 


vies she had rendered him, and from thad 
moment Rose regarded her rival as an jdfot, 

“A charming night!” sald Rose; “ but the 
wind ls rather cold, Don't yon think that you 
will catch cold, Norman }"’ 

"I think there fe more chance of Iola catching 
cold than I,” sald Lerd Norman, “for | have on 
my greateoat.” 

All three went into the house together, 

After that evening Iola and Lord Norman met 
frequently at mesl timer, Lord Norman 
noticed with surprise that no allusion waa ever 
made to Italy, 

There was one. person in the house who did not 
spprove of the way affaira were going on at all 
This Individual was Lord Norman's valet. 

He had been with Iola during her search for 
Lord Norman, and bad come to the conclusion 
that she loved b's master, and it was his desire 
that she should marry him. As for that “ sleek- 
faced cat,” as he very disrespectfully called Rose, 
he hated her, 

Atter thinking over the mattor he came to the 
conclusion that Lord Norman ought bo be told of 
the service Iola had rendered him. 

“Tino one else will tell him I'll do %,” he 
thought, “ even if I rick losing my situation |” 

No aconer had'the valet come to this resolve 
when he hastened to carry it out, Of course, he 
had many opportunities of speaking to Lord 
Norman. 

‘Some women are like angels, my lord i” said 
the valeb ; “and had It not been for one of them 
you would not be alive now! When | think of 
the care that young lady took of you it brings 
tears Into my eyes, that ib dosa |” 

* How devoted Rose has been to me!” thought 
Lord Norman, with a feeling of shame at his 
heart ; ‘and yet lam anmaniy enongh to feel 
no gratitude |” 

Miss Rose Dadiey was very good to me!” 
sald Lord Norman. 


(Continued on page 353 ) 








HAD WE NEVEB LOVED 80 BLINDLY 
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OHAPTER XXXi, 
“ You must take my arm,” sald Nesta Rivers; 


‘}-with a pretty alr protecting tenderness to 


Eastace Trevanion ; ‘‘ and you may lean on it as 
much as you like,” 


His thin, aristocratic face looked very delicate, 
ain bh. scot all Wem. te ope ot boc 
many patio cast anxious glances in his 

She looked very lovely, with all her white 
laces falling aboat her, and the diamonds which 
Bir Buil had given her gleaming in her hair ; 
oe on geztng at her with covetous 
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me crush all your finery,” looking down 
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a be was only o short distance’ 
sefil, 

With savage diccontent he caw how - 
harsher lines of bis face had 
dark eyes, usally #0 stern, | 
happicew, how five years at least 
— off bis age. He had. won all 

6! 

And then Phil/p leant back in 
reflected, With care and ‘cunning 
vatey ists nod amen turn 

tty into abject misery, : 
Pw saw his cousin watched, suspected 
hunted down ; he saw him driven from the 
of als young wife, turned out of his 
home at Greylands, d to prison 
dock! Aad then he, P Fane, woald 
aa the good geufics; he would 
conveyed to this consin that he + 
with a certain amount of decency not on 
gallows, 

And thas, having saved the family name from 
® disgrace that would live t vhe ager, 
would seek ont the lovely widow, sud dra’ 
her to bis breast tell her that one Fane 
brought her disgrace and dishonour, but another 
would bring her honour and happiness. 

His heart swelled ae he the scene, 
her eweeb eyes raised to his in wonder and donb}, 
hie voice vibrating ia passlonate pleading. He 
could picture ft all so plainly, and he was 
troubled by no pty for the suicide, no regret for 
bis ruined life; both weré merged fn tho satis- 
faction at finding himuelf master of Greylands, 
and the poaolble husband of the girl he dared to 
love. 

He woke up from his dream with @ start, to 
find Flora smiling Into her husband's face, Sir 
Basll looking down at her with the new pride of 
possession, Eaztace making love to Nesta Rivers 
ander her mother’s nose, Emily and Jane flirting 
with thelr respective cavallers, and a general 
bugz of conversation golog on, interrupted by 
burets of happy laughter, and the popping of 
chaw pagne corke. 

He felt like a ghost present ab a cheerful 
banquet ; but Sir Basll’s eye wae upon him, and 
he knew that lt was pecessary for him to rouse 
himself. 

“The Willoughbye have really decorated the 
room very prettily,’ said Miss Fane, patronia- 

“Do you Know anything of those 


“I should like to know a good deal moro,” 
anewered Pallip, who disapproved of super- 
ciliousuess fa anyone but himself; “ the girls 
are not hail bad, and the father’s a good sord of 
fellow.” 

"You've known the bride, I suppose? She 
—_ really be pretty ff she had a more decided 
colour,” 

“Too much declsfon in anything spoils a 
woman,” 

** Sir Basil ssema to appreciate her?” with a 
Utile laugh, 

* Yee, and the Q.een approves of the Koh-i- 
noor,”” 

“ Whatdo you mean by that!” eyeing him 
with some curiosity. 

*‘T mean thet perfection ls always appreciated 
excapt by fovis.” 

* And Lady Fane Is perfection?” with a small 
cough, 

* Yea, one woman amongat 4 thousand—that’s 
the general opinion. I'm no judge.” 

*" You seem to have studied the subject |” 

**T eeem to have eyes in my head, that’s 
all,” with a laugh that had more bitterness than 
joy. 

“I belleve Sir Beall cab you out?” she sald, 
impressively, as {f she had made a gread dis- 
covery. 

“ You are mwletaken. . Matrimony is. a loxury 
ia which I can’t indulge, So sorry, Amelia, 
You wouldn’s thank me for throwing a pauper at 
ren there tlon of 

wae no ques of myself,” langhlaog 
al indion eee 

“No question asked ; but it might have been 
thought of,” talking nonsense, in order bo seem 
properly festive, whilst be stretehsd his ears to 
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Heten to what Sir Basil was sayin sto Lady Rivers 
about his movemente, 

“Golng to Paris? Bat that will be a desert 
now... Why nod try further south?! Have yon 
ever been to Nice?” - ’ 

“We have no time, We mnet be back for 
Eustace’s sake,” and the busbhand and wife ex: 
changed a look which wae gall and wormwood to 
the eyes that watehed,. 

Philip Feus leant forward and said, fo a care- 


tone,— 

« Ever been to Monte Carlo?” 

Flora felt as if a dagger had gone through her 
heart, for ahe remembered that:this was the ques- 
tion which Philip had wanted her to ask in order 
to sea what effect {s would produce, 

She dared. nob look at her husband, bat 
looked defiantly at Philip, who for once did not 
return her glance, for his eyes were fixed on his 
cousin. 


There was 9 eudden flinching in Sir Basil's fece, 
& quiver that’ was almost imperceptibie ; but ff 
he felt anything he recovered himself im- 
mediately, and lookiag Philip straight In the 
face, he sald, with a certain amount of haughti- 
neat 


“T should not care to take my wife to a haunt 
of gamblers.” 

Pall!p emiled as he leant back. 
Litas you notice anything?” turning to Mies 


‘ane. 
* Oaly that Basil looked unnecessarily fierce.” 
*' You did notremark the two evasions: ‘ Had 

he been te Nice?’ ‘There was no time to go 

there.’ ‘Had he bean to Monte Carlo!’ He 
would not take his wife to a haunt of gamblers,’ 

Now. why couldn’) he give a straightforward 

‘answer to both!” and Pailip Fane looked aa 

SuAnnee Seen Ai, Sau event Sea 

constant 6 to.evade the truth on all occasions, 

and to tell it only by accident, 
Mipnicatetenaikamia cn 
aré on Xa a i 
Oe Nob a bit of Ib. He was startled, but he was 
all there. You won't catch Basil napping.” 
“Bat tt ts am old-fashioned idea to be 
ashamed of going to Monte Carlo—he could have 
no motive,” 

** You forges what happened there,” with 
significant glance. 

"Ab! poor Sir Laciast Bat, do you know, 

I could enjoy myself very well, notwithstand- 

: is 


"He waa @ stranger-to you. Perhaps you 
never saw him, Basil knows more about him 
than anyone else. There was some story about 
him and Mabel Fane. J think she thought her- 
self married to him, and woke ap one day to fiad 
it a mistake.” 

‘Married to Basil!” in an awe-struck voice, 
and with wide open eyes. 

"No, no; married to the other man, She was 
Basli’s own sister,” 

‘* No wonder he looke so stern,” 

“She died, so he mnesdn’t look stern about 
her still.” A 

"Bat thadiea sort of thing one ouldn’s forget. 
Poor fellow! What awretch Sir Lucius was!” 
her young heart fall of genuine indignation. 

“Poor Sir Lucius, rather. He was enjsying 
life to the fall; money to spend on every whim, 
no conscience bo trouble him, a stone for a heart, 
and a digestion that was never out of order, 
What more could-a man want? And then fn 
eteps Nemesis, and with s most unnecessary bullet 
sends him to ‘kingdom come,’ ” 

“Io wae a jast retribution. I haven’t a doubt 
that remorse drove him to it, and he killed 
himself.” 


"There wasn’t a grain of remorse in his com- 
porition, If he had murdered the girl I don’t 
suppose he would have slept one whit the worse 
for it,’ 


" Horrible |" with a ahadder, . “ Why rake up 
euch a dreadful story to-day ?”’ 
** Because Basil reminded me of it. Do you 
©, the loveliest girl that ever stepped, 
Sauna for her.’ 


"Bat how did fy + She could not 





she really was, Do 


** Hush! the bride’s health, 
in a. bumper,” a 


Pu drink that 


b 
“] hope you'll hinking 
he wu bite the alster whom he loved 20 
much. 
* Jf you hope it, perbaps I may.” ae 
“Oh! Tahan’s have anything to do with ft,” 


" And then, it I'm no longer halt and raalmed, 
you won’t enub me?” 

“IT don’t think that I ever did,” her lashes 
a 


rooply 
"Te z did—if I thought. you would-—I 
shouldn't care to be cured.” 
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qwell with his handsome bronzed face. To his 

young bride he was better; nobler-looking than 

any other mau on earth, He met ad- 

aolration fn her eyer, and his face softened at 
tendernes 


him, There was no resistance ; she was his now, 


his very own. He thonght of that; as he bent | ic 


over that lovely face, and kissed her Mps, Her 
heart was io a flatter, blashes dyed “her 


but she rested in his arms with 
feeling here was her barbour of 


if 


could find shelter for herself brother 
from every storm. For Eustace's sake, she had 
given herself to him in the first overwhelming. 


gense of embarrassment and hesitation, but 
her whole heart went out to him on a wave 
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‘6 You trast me, little one!” 
“ Now and always.” ©" ; . 
“You will never let Philip or any other man 
come between us?” 
“Never! Ihate him.” 
Sir Basli smiled, but his face was terribly 
earnest, Aaa 
“ He will try to make you doubt me-—” 
gala Tl ack yon to fort les ube bode,” 
a yon to forbid him hove 
‘Then eee teak ienag eer eyes 
“Yee, but I woul listen to him. Don't 
be afraid, ib won't ‘any diff Ob! 
Basli,” Uftlog up her face, tnd ab him 
with impassioned eyes, “I trust you, as 1 trust 
Heaven |” f; 
Bsa bgt ene, ay 
evor e, m eaven In 
let me die!” ped 


“Bat I shan’t change,” annoyed at his per- 
A ag "The Abbey will fall down before I 
‘o.”” 


“T am thankfal to think the walls are thick— 
nearly three feet thick in some parts,” 

“* You will learn some Gay when you know me 
better,” with a slight sumption of dignity, 
Pi «pad are not stronger than a woman's 

" T6 will be the joy of my life to learn 16,” he 
cnswored gravely,’ whilst His snxlods heart felt 


if 

t 
, 
4. 
; 
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‘was not very often, elie 
was the same man who had lain on the grass, 
half mad with secret trouble, and her to 
hate him as the only chance of | for 
gaew > bat it must have had some connection 
with Philip's insinuations; Perhaps Sir Busll 
had been under a fale impression, and found out 
his mistake on the day that he made his offer, It 
was clear that the reason no existed, for 
be was the soal 6f honour, and would not have 
married her ff th had been the 
*‘oause or 
she put a 
and gave 
a 
Plora’s ‘al 
her tah 
aoe the 
who bed Eaowe 
See 

: 
“ehetee 
amount : 
she was ad 
of ardent young Counts, and kept them q 







































from going too far by a charming assumption of } 
youthful dignity, and a emile that was sweet 
enough to heal every wound. 

Sir Basil was not inclined to be jealous, for it 
was to him she turned with a sigh of relief when 
wearled with parrying constant pretty speeches, 
and she clung to his arm on leaving a reception 

preference to those who were offered by her 


eee: 
were quiet happy days when slipped 
away from their friends, and made expeditions to 
the historical haunts in the neighbourhood-- 
ay which Fiore had often pictured to herselt 
the schoolroom at home, and wondered when 
ahe should see them with her own eyes, Where- 
ever went her hasband had something to say 
oud of bis well-stored mind, but he did not bring 
{b out like sentences from a guide-book, or ns if 
he ware giving instructions to a pupil, He would 
ask if she remembered such and ench an 
invi@ent connected with the palace or the hunting- 
lodge, or the plessure-ground, which they hap- 
ed to be inspecting ; and then he would con- 
ras up the whole acene with a few simple worda 
til Flora could see it like a pictura, 

Every day she grew to love him bstter, ag she 
learnt the beauty of hls character, He was 
unselfigh in the small things of life az well as the 
greets generous and open-handed, yeb not 

oolishly extravagant; exceedingly pliffal to 
those trampled under foot In the race of life, bat 
stern and unbending to the trampler. His 
temper was never upset by a trifis, If Flora 
kept him walting for dinner, she was never met 
with a cloud on his brow, otly by a laughing 
remonatrance, and if she wanted to go to churoh 
when he had planned a drive he yielded ab once, 
and said he would never come between her and 
her religion, 

Even a dunnaing letter from his cousin did not 
ruffile his equanimity, Philip complained that he 
wae afraid of stirring from his chambera for fear 
of being served with a writ, 

“* How rrr bl ag ag egy there 
was something q tragie the position, 
‘© What can you do for him?” 

** Send him # cheque—that’s all he wants,” 

" And why {ts he so terribly poor!” her face 
full of sympathy, though the object to be pltfed 
was not approved of, 

“ He has a fair income, bat he won't take the 
trouble to make twd ends meet. Perhaps he 
would be more careful if I weren’t standing In 
For he takes 


vanion should never be aa obstacle in the way 
of her hueband’s wishes; sud she stuck to her 
resoluulon bravely, though sorely tempted to 
break I), 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


AcaIN there waa @ triamphs! arch over the 
park-gates, and this time there was nothing tc 
mar ite effect, Mr. Mitchell with his own 
hands had tora down the offensive placard, 
which everyone elee bad been afraid bo touch ; 
and the ghoste of murder and retribation were 
no longer allowed to hang abont the bridegroom 
on bis return from hfs honeymoon. When ke 
saw the grey pillar without that hideous yellow 
paper he began to belleve that a new life was 
really dawning for him, The ghosts of that 
troubled past bad come back to him aa 
soon as they reached Hardcheater, and Fiora’« 
watchful eyes had noticed the shadow on bis 
face, the sudden flagging of his spirite. Her 
little hand stole inte his, and he smiled upon 


4 her, but the emile had lostite brightness. Some 


of {t returned now, as he waved hie hand to bis 
tenants, and recognised here and there the face 
of a woman to whose tale of distreas he had 
tarned a friendly ear. 

Tt was good to come home with a beloved wife 
by his alde, and to meet a amile of welcome from 
every face on the road, Mrs. Madden was on 
the doorstep, making ber best cartesy, but 
Floras eye iooked bayond her Ia vain for a 
alighter, taller figare with a face that had always 
been the sunshine of her life, at the top of it, 

No, my Iady. Master Eustace he couldn’c 
come, They said it was better that he should 
wait till he was stronger, How wall your lady- 
ship 1s looking to be sure!” looking up at 
the sweet faco, framed in a Parislan bonnet, with 
admi eyes, “Ah,one can ees that Sir Basil 
bless his heart i—has known how to take cara 
of you.” 

Flora pressed her hand, and nodded pleasantly 
to the servants, who were drawn ap on elthex 
side of the hail, She hoped they were all weil, 
in her fresh young voice, but Sir Basil noticed 
that there wasa ring of ssdoess in it, which he 
accounted for by Eustace’s absence. It was a 
atrange feeling to come back to the Abbey of 
Greylands, and know that she was no longers 
guest, but ite mistress, Perhaps she was 
oppressed by the Idea, as she walked into the 

and drawing-room with all Its giees and gild- 

» With ite far-famed palrted panels, and 
the Hitle knick-macks which had cort haif 
fortune. 

“Darling, aten’b you satlefied ?” as he heard 
a sigh. 

"Oh, yes, only 16 seems too good for me, and 
Eastace isn’t here, after all, and sven Mr. 


ted | Willoughby has failed.” 


“Listen 1” aa a barb of cheering came from 
the lawn, where ale was bsing consumed io 
large quantitiee. ‘I don’t think you can com- 
plain of your welcome, Ib was very wise of 
them to keep Eaztacs from all this unnecessary 
excitement, Remember, we want him to be In 
the primes’ condition when we take him to 


oudon. 

“Yos, I know. I don’t complain, only I was 
I to see him.” 

We will have the brovugham out and drive’ 

there after dinner if you like,” 

"Oh, thank you so much; that will be de- 
lightful, and we can take all oar little presents 
with us,” ber heart swelling with gratitude, as 
she asked herself if anyone ever had such « bus- 
band as hers, always ready to gratify his wife's 
every whim. 

The next moment the door was thrown open, 
and {n came Mr, Willonghby, followed by Philip 
Fane. 

"Jove! you gave us the alip,’’ cried Philip, 
“There we were both waiting for you at Hara 
chester, and might h@ve been there till to- 
morrow {f old Symonds hadn't come up to us 
with some remark about the beauty of the 


“8 you see, we dida’s mean to treat you badly 





after all,” and Mr, Willoughby, having kissed her 
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LOUNGING IN AN ELEGANT COUPE, FLORA WAS THE CYNOSURE OF EVERY RYE, 


affectionately on both cheeks, held Flora at arm's 
length fn order to inspect her, ‘'’Pon my word, 
you do Sir Baall credit.” 

Flora looked so lovely as she laughed and 
blushed that Philip felt half wild. ~ 

“ Let me have a chance,” he sald, groffiy ; and 
as the solicitor relactantly turned away, he took 
Fiora’s hand in both his own, devouring her with 
hie eyes. 

She shrank from their insolent admiration, and 
as her lashes drooped he murmured some \ 
about cousinly rights, and put his passlonate lips 
to a cheek. 

She started back ind/gnantly, and Sir Basil 
stepped forward, 43 

* Please remember, Philp, that my wife belongs 
to me alons.” ‘ ' 

* Don’t I know it? Won’d that hatefal ring 
remind me? Bat I suppose you don’t mean to 
keep her all to yourself? Why sbouidn’t J, a 
relation, have as good a right to kise her as Mr. 
Willoughby, eh!” 

‘95 stand In the place of a father, Mr. Fane, 
and the child hae alwaye been like one of my 
own,” said the solicitor, with a tear twinkling 
io his eye, ae he laid hie hand on his ward’s 
shoulder and gazsd lovingly at her beautiful, 
flashed face, 

‘Well, and I am ready to regard her as my 
sister. Say, Lady Fane, will you be my own 
elster Fio ” 

‘ Certalnly not,” as she placed herself by her 
husbaod’s aide, ‘I have one brother,” with a 
elde glance up Into Sir Basil’s face to show that 
she had not forgotten that he once called bimeelf 
by that decorous title till it was merged in a 
nearer and a dearer one, ‘' and most of my cousins 
are dead ; so please remain my cousin, and if you 
will,’ with a slight bend of her head, and a smile 
that nearly upest his balances, ‘' my good friend 
as well,” 

“Your friend, your servant, your slave!" 
with a mocking bow, aud a strange glitter fn his 


eyes, 
Taat alight touch of her velvet cheek had 





mounted to his head like too large a dra 


cham: Be felt 
answer for what he 
away os if struck by a 


which Sir Basil bad jast throwa 
table. 
There were so many questions 
Willoughby that Fiora quite forgot 
Sir left the room {a order to speak to 


thing disturbed the peace of the quartet 

who sat down to dinner. Philip had quite re- 
covered himself, and took pains to be amusing. 

Sir Baell conld see that there was an under- 


over the trees and the 
deer were hiding amon 
drove through the park—a 
suspecting no evil, and 
ralefortune. 
As the carriage stopped for the ga 


-——- 





opened a figure darted forward and poked ite head 


open wiadow. 
Fane,” sald a_ voice, 
nised. ab once, and which sent a 
er blood. * You think you've done 
marrying a but before 
fe 


:" said the footman, 
never saw him or he 


yes, 
pardon, my 
touching hie hat, * bas 
shouldn’t have spoke to you,” 
*' Never — on,” sald Flora, faintly. 
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THE MISTRESS OF LYNWOOD. 


—10— 
CHAPTER XIII. 
TRux to his Lionel went over to the 


interval belog eatin roaming ues the grounds 

spentinr t 

Pree Stak, sures which Adrienne 

jo . 

She conld not play well yet, ha jast 
Maa, bah cho penuh te tia 

layer—her sight was so keen, 

her movements were so quick and agile, that she 

seemed to have every requisite for mastering the 


game, 
She was very bright and lively ; and Sir Ralph, | 


whe stood by, watching while they played, de- 
clared it did him good to hear ber merry lsugh— 
he liked to see her evjoying herself, and to feel 
Meee been fustramental in bringing her 


some bueiness with his steward; and the thres 


responded, simply. “I al 
faiak, of Heaven 00 0 place het inne aoe 


Otho’s lp curled = ttle contemptuously at 
the answer, but to Lionel the fancy seemed 


pent 
— a ———* 
va ben at = 
\ 27 = 
~ —_— 
“Ria — mn “8 


ADRIENNE CAME OUT OF HER REVERIE VER 


See 


piness, z 
After luncheon he was called away to transact | 








<< > tt =X 
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young man, . “Yam as fondof the fresh 
alr as you are, and nothing will give me greater 

~« gpa gee nae om Hace prac 
atay wu Ww n' ‘tes 
his letter.” 
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_ <== ee , “~ 
ame SPE WER ACI, 


Y QUICKLY, 4ND AWOEE TO 4 SENSE OF HER DANGER, 


away from this terrible clvilfzation which fs suck 
an enemy to poetry, we should not indulge fa the 
old myths once mors,” 

“They were certainly very charming,” said 
Adrienne, musingly. ‘‘Imagive sitting here 
and then looking up to encounter the laughing 
eyes of a faun from amongst the leaves, or 
Undine rising slowly from the water, crowned 
with lilies! Ib almost makes one wish oneself 
back In the old dsys, when such beliefs were 


possible,’ 

“The poetry of which their form yas the 
embodiment fs stili with us, only it has taken o 
different shape.” 

shook her head dissentixgiy, 
“JT don’t think so. I used to once, but now 
etry is dead.” 
her keenly—what did the con- 


! 
he 
observed, and caught eagerly 


® 
I should imagine {t Is trae, I used to feel 
much more poetic in my little garret at Brussels 
than I do here, but for all that I am much 
ba now.” 

‘I am ylad—very giad you are happy.” 

“ How could I be otherwise t" she sald, simply 

her lustrous eyes full upon him, 

d to me, so kind—especiailly 


feasion 
“They sa and never go 
af “7 poetry _— & 
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{ndeed, he never for a moment supposed that he 
would deign to seb foot in Lynwood Hall again, 
But here he was, accepting his disinherltance 
with the most perfect grace, and fustead of 
exhibiting animosity towards the woman who 
had supplanted him, treating her with aniform 
sp om bnt Lionel supposed 
t was strange, cer ’ 60 
he must have misjadged his old school-fellow, or 


that the character of the latter had undergone | the 


some change. 

Presently « slight sound made. bim look up, 
and he saw the object of his thonghts coming 
towards them, by Sir Ralph. 

They atopped when they were a few paces off, 
and the soldier said laug pgly,— 

“Don’t they look idyllic, those two} They 
ealght be sting for a picture of Strephon and 
aot Ralph dla look particularly plensed at 

ir not y 
the Roms bons but bis brow cleared a little as 
he seated himself beside his wife, 

“ Have you been here long 1” he inquired. 

‘ 3 very long—abont half an hour I should 
think.” 

“ Bat that Is long,” he sald, the frown 
returning. 

“Is it?" Adrienne sald, lanocetily, “It 
did not seem so, ths time passed so very 
quickly,” 

The Baronet rose rather hastily, and offered 
his arm, which she took, and walked back 
towards the house, followed by two young 
men, 

“Have you bad much boating this summer?” 
asked Lionel, breaking the pause that ensued. 

“ Not s great deal-—-I am not mach of a water- 
man, you know, Adrienne was saying the othe 
day how much she should like to learn to 
and I was too modest to offer to teach her, as 

~waa conscious of how very unscientific was my 
own method. You are a‘ swell’ on the water, 


aren’b you }” 
" T used to decently—you see, I had such 
excellent tles for practising ab Kfoge's Dene, 


as the river was so near ab hand.” 

"Well, we have the same facilities here, You 
had better take Lady Lynwood out, and give her 
one or two lessons,” said Otho, carelessly, and, 


of course, Egerton immediately professed his 
willingness to do so, 
Ace the next’ day when he came to 


the Hall he found. Adrienne dressed in a loose 
white flannel costume, and Otho busy with his 
fishing tackle. 

“Pm sorry I can’t come with you,” said Sir 
Ralpb, ruefully. “ Unfortunately, there fs a 
magistrates’ meeting ab W——, and I am bound 
to attend, Take care you don’t get-upset or come 
to grief In any way,” 

“You needn't be afraid, Sir Ralph,’ responded 
Lionel ; “TU be answerable for Lady Lynwood's 


eatery, 
**Richards bas packed a bemper with ‘pro- 
visiome, 80 you'll be able to picnic on the island, 


ead if the day fulfils {te present promise {> will 
be a lovely one,” 
The day did fulGl its and # more 


exquisite one {¢ would have been impossible to 
wish for, The! River Dene wound through the 
Lyawood estate, after having passed King’ 
Dene “4 its way, s0 they had nob 
embark. 


far to go 

Sir Ralph had built a pretty Httle boathou 
on the bank, and here a 
looking little skiff 


arme and dimpled elbows. she got very well: 
with.her lesson; but-lt ‘tired. her, and. she was 
soon glad to resume-her old seat. . 

“Yen's this " saald, enthu- 


delightialf" she 
slasiically, ne she leaned back, and-looked round. 
her with a of plesszre. | “I wish your’ 
eister had been usy Mr, Kgetton,” : 


“ Yes, I tried my beat to her to come, 
tor I knew she would-enjoy its but the dociined 


‘ 


on sccount of a bad headache, I fancy she has 
not recovered from that fainting fit she had the 
other night at your house,” 
It was such a severe one,” returned Adrienne, 
ore: “T wonder what caused ii.” 
"The heat of the room, I expect; at least, 
herself attributes Ib to. She 
says she went out on the terrace for the purpose 
of ge a. Hotle fresh alr ; but It was too late, 
) was already done,” 
“When ts she golog to be married!” asked 


Fy ant ae eed W cused ck 
“I don’ 0 ee ye 
“Do you know game AR : s 
o, never saw ; expect I shall 
xt week, for he is down to s 
weddiog sould 


ane, I think th ts his wish 

take place winkony olay.” 
" Naturally,” obeerved Otho, and the #ubjecb 
Taey bad luncheon on on Island about three’ 


tion of fishing,” . 

** ‘What shall you two do}” he inquired. 

. “ think I shall take Lady Lyawood to see the 
rains of the old monastery ; It is not very far— 
not more than a mile, I should think,” 

* Do'so, by all means, and when you come back 
I hope I shall be able to show you, av the resalt 
of my lodustry, enough fish for breakfast to- 
morrow morning.” 

Adrienne thought that ft was even pleasanter 
reget leg pl a orgh goede gS a 
the 6 t Into 6 Ib sugges 
{nvdluntarily, Lionel seemed less reserved when 
they were alone, and they could talk more freely 
of the many tastes they shared In common, of 
books, and music, and art, bssldes which he bad 
many stories to tell her of the adventures that had 
befallen him fn the Far East, and she was never 
tired of Hetentng. 


He possessed the gift of word-painting in a sin- 


he could not always 
clear that bis itfe for the last few years had been 
full of colour, of variety, and excitement, 
’ " How nice it would be to be: man for a year 
or two,” sighed Adrienne, half enviously, ‘‘ and to 
Bo to the Kast, and see all [ts wonderful palaces, 
"Ten vopendel Linea eotaet AL eee te 
‘ Yes,” smiling, t 
this world, men have by far the best of it ; perhaps 
{t will be madé up for to your sex In the next,” 
“ I don't kuow that that is ao,” sald the young 
gicl,.tnconsequently ; "if men have a few 
advantages, they have often to go out Into the 
world, and be roughly koocked about; while 
women are taken care of ab home,” 


reldice pavitienh a8 tha beans, 
2. you like the idea of being taken csre oft” 
Ob, yes. Tam not-strong minded, you know, 
and I like to have someone stronger than myself 
to iook up te. But do not let us telk any more,” 
she added, leaning back on her cushions, 
Aan ee nothing but 
j enjoy it.’ 
Tae aun was high in the azure dome above, and 
poured his beams with bounteous lavishness on 


the milling earth. They were through 
fields golden with bub ora blaz of 
or 


miles higher up the river than Kivg's Dene, | 
and when ib wat over Otho announced his iaten- 4 


—— 

Way could not life be ever thus—why could he 

not always fi .at onwards in the sunshine, with the 

beauties of the summer landecape about him, and 

8 fair woman smiling whose eyes were 

biuer than elther the above them or the for. 
get-me-not flowers on the bank ! 





CHAPTER XIV, 


Sr peemraahaeay oor ft melo 
taously farn’ out on 
the park ; but beyond this, he had offices in the 
ity, Bo ves of rep gte 0 were 
negotiated, where only a favou iW were 
admitted to his presence, 
On. .the afternoon th question he was alttlog 
in a very comfortable 


there jeune back ¥ boner 
prog’ Psa and roofs den. 


¢ constituted the view, 


But !t was not of the view he was modiba: 
ba were away from 

at 8 and it was with the beautify! 
Gatighter ot the house that they were chiefly 
occupied, = 

He was as mach fn love with Nathalle as {t 
was possible for him to be in love with anyone ; 
which fs say, that her beauty had taken a 


Fe 
4 


place without more was possible, and 
ee ee be fixed the next time he 
saw her. 

Saddenly, his meditations were {interrupted 
Spat te door, and the entrance of a 
¢. . 


“A lady wishes to see you, sir,” he sald, 


“A ladyi” repeated Farquhar in 
and fostantiy his thoughts flew to Na 


“Show her up Immediately,” he added, and 
stood walting 


in breathless suspense 

appeared, when he sank down on his chair 
muttering an oath below his breath. - 
This was not Nathalle—it was a woman of 
shorter stature, and less graceful presence, 
over her fase, Sibsh ie etn eat Stee Oe 
over her whi ang e 
clerk tof? the’ room. Tae countenance thus re- 
vealed was, or rather bad been, handsome, for 


wae nob exactly a welcome one, 
“Yea; Gitbert, it te I—Joyes,. Have you 
nothing to say to " she asked, very wist- 
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know, but did I not tell you an 
end of that sort of thiog alz months ago?” he 
aid; a Hotie | , and ‘taking-ap & ruler 
that lay on the table, and playing with it reed- 
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wee hh ieee Goleaaehanhen o t 
ta 
with the ebony ruler. He did not poe a 


few mi and ehe the advantage she 
fancied she 

“Abt Gilbert, you will marry me ab jast|” 
abe her volce 


i 


and si‘er all I was to treat her well, if 
harsher words, she would have let me—it was all her tnfernal 
Mate: JAhve hee Fe Pekan Sage prone ey ee . 
tog with tion, ‘I thought the last time | . Farquhar’s meditations came to an abrupt 
we met I told that I was very willing to | conclusion, for he jumped up hastily, put on his 
make you an 1 ag nadpen ty ae awa ag wy emg: 
relations must come an othing ‘as he trying to escape from that un . 
pe me 8 cig terme to induce me to alter ry ghis (hing wo ool “conaclomes?” a 
“ Yes | Something has happpened,” she iater- eisiibina 
ra “my baby has been born—your son, 
scape then I pe ates tooo a “Do I ha Se 
€ am to" ve suiflicien rofited b 
amount,” he responded, coldly. ‘Listen to me, sey teineoete ceetectiy Wi means 
feena® tate aud lanpoedlble spe ae ge Otho Lynwood yrolled fdl along - 
, can nw ® 
you—our relative positions forbid it,” towards the river, t 
“You did not say shat when you were; “I should 80; you seem to have got 
courting me!” she broke in passionately, aud | cn very rapidly, 7 
needless of bls caution; “you were willing | ‘' Tuen I thick Ithall teke the Water Lily 
cnn errata eying Gane? out for an hour or two ; Iam anxlous to test my 
ora, Tos one, Twas, ce faneted: aapesily tp powers,” 
love “you, and one says @ good deal one| Which is to say are willing to dispsnse 
doesn’ mean under those clroumstances,. and with my company 1 laughed man. 
for the sake of a pretty face.” “T did not mean sald Lady wood, 
* Te tt "oper got et 3 “bat I T heard you say you 
é No,” he assented, regarding her. critically, | were to bs morning, 
is certalnly very different from ‘what it was,|  * So I am,- I it to be writing letters at 
LatLexpect you have been crying, and nmking | the present moment, in fact ; but the temptatton 
@ fool of yourself generally, without remem- nation ts 
bering that tears wash away beauty—you'll be| Then I. only be doing my duty by send- 
all right after a Uttle while, and get your old ing you back." ‘a ; 
ny Man allicetan eco eeu ome ‘ At least-let me start you on your expedition 
ft, but he tb better to pacify her vanity, | before I am banished,” he said, and when they’ 
ented eer wounded. | got ne eee Pt draw tho weer Gey 
want | come understanding nook, proceeded to arrange. 
with you so that there may be no. mistake in | cushions and make all arrangements for her 
fatere as there has ee ann peewee ee helped Adrienne fn 
let me impress: = bee Ae age Papa for her use, 
pace my presence, for it is anj oe got” she asked, looking 
a ‘that we can ever be more to exch up at bia ) her lovely bine ander 
other than fr and we shall not even be that funocent gare lula own’ chitted “wineaally, 
ee are reasonable, Avs I told you before, | ‘‘I have never been down the river yet, 
om willing to make you an allowance——". - | so perhaps I had better go ap, se I know my 
Yoo,” she interrupted “you offered me { way.” 
money and I threw it back fu your face.” «... Paths: pAMhll Ws ‘ucetnshes, “ened ‘deeened Yo 


**T know you did,” be qaletly acqafesced, “ but 
since then you have had time for reflection, and 
I ae yf ad port be such a fool now.” 

n you t your will compensate 
for the loss of your sfotient r 

He shrugged his shoulders {ndifferentiy. 

“T really cannot say, looking atit from my own 
point. of view, but if I geve my own person 
oplaton, I should anawer ‘Yes!’ The fact Is, 
Joyee, I do not care for you any longer—ft may 
be brutal to tell you this, but it istar better to 
| speak plaloly than to let you go on deceiving 
yourseli—your vile temper and reprosches swept 
away all the love I once bore you, and now, the 
only thiog I am willfog to do isto make you an 
allowances of a hundred and fifty pounds a year— 
& fortune to a woman of your station,” 

Mia ton bn fe ghee Be peg. 
er of « F & scorn, her 
ities taatines ehh tehione ‘ 

* And tell you I will not acoeph it! Low as 
Ihave fallen, I bave nob. come to such a depth 
as you would force me Into, and while I have 
strength to work, Iwill never be beholden to 
you for a penny plece—me, or my boy. I came 
to you fall of love that bad outlasted shame 
and suguish, and had mastered even my own 
resolution ; but I go away fuli of hate, and my 
only hope now is that I may sometime avenge 
my wrongs, and make you suffer as you have 
made me,” 

Saying which, she dropped her veil, and went 
out into the crowded streets, where she was 
oon los> to view In the busy throngs that were 
harrying to and fro, 

F sat still for a faw mioutes after she 
had lete, and seemed to be pondering. 

“T'm glad sho is —she isa capricious, on- 
comfortable sort of woman, whom one {fs never 
sure of,” be muttered to himself at length ; 
“and I always had @ queer fancy that she might 
do me some mischiet, if she had a chance. Well, 


i 


and implore her to accept the money, 





+} we fan had married 


be lost In thought, while his eyes were fixed on 
the ground In a meditative manner that the 
triviality of the question to be decided hardly 
seemed to warrant, 

Tt seems quitea momentous issue,” laughed 
Adrienne, who was in particularly good opirite—~ 
perhaps at the prospect of belyg aloue, for 
solitude was a luxury seldom accorded her, and 
she enjoyed it lo proportion to its novelty. 

“ I was only wondering which would be easter 
palling for you,” he responded, ‘‘and 1 think 
you will enjoy it better if you go down, for the 
current is not so strong here as It ts higher up.” 

“ Bat then, I don’t kuow my way down, os I 
sald before,” she demurred. 

There. fe nothing to know—there are no 
backwaters for some distance, so you will float 
quite ensily down the main eiream, and iv won't 
be such hard work for you coraing back, Neverthe- 
less, pray do av you like,” he added, hastily, and 
with a slight smilie ; “ perhaps If you zo towards 
Kiog’s Dene you may meet Lionel Dzerton on 
the bank,” . 

Something {n his tone made her look up faa 
quick, half-startled manner, but he did not 
return her gezo, and she sald at once, — 

**] ghall take your advice, and go on an 
exploring expedition in an unknown country. 
Meanwhile, pray for my safe return,” laughing. 

*Toat you may reet svured, I shall do,” he 
responded, and Adrienne dipped her-sculls into 
the water, and went floatiog down the stream, 
looking like a lovely Incarnation of the epring in 
its fresh beauty. 

Otho watched her anti! she was ont of sight, 
and then turved round, and walked slowly back 
towards the Hall, very thoughtfally pulllag his 
moustache the while, 

Oa the tezrace outside the house he met Sir 
Ralph, 

“I thought you had gone out with your 
steward,” he observed, sa he joined him, 

** Yes ; I went over some of the land with him, 
and told him what trees I wanted felled, but I 
didn’t feel much inclination for walking, so I 
left him on the understanding that I should give 
him the rest of my instructions to-morrow,” 
replied the Baronet, 

"To is certainly rather warm for walking,” 
Otho remarked, absently. 

+ “Where ts Adrienne }’’ ingulred Sir Ralph. 

"I jeft her, not half an hour ago, down by the 
river. She wanted to be alone, so she banished 
me, and I obediently carried out her wishes.” 

Sir Ralph laughed. 

I think she contrives to have all her wishes 

fied—at leash, Ido my beat to fulfil them. 
ou and she seem bo get on very well together,” 

“We do, Iam happy to say; bub, really ft 
would be almost an impossibility nob te ged on 
with her—she fs so sweet and charming.” 

“T am, lodeed, rejoiced to hear you say so,” 
exclaimed his uncle, eagerly. ‘I was afraid,” 
he added, in « more healtating manner, ‘' that 
perhaps you might have a prejudice against 
rer would have been only natural if you 


Otho was silent a moment, then he looked up, 
and met Sir Ralph’s gaze, 

"'T will be candid with you, and confers that 
you are right. I certainly did start with a 
prejadice against her, and, ae you say, fb was 

natural ; for, of course, I in common with 
other people, could not respect ® young girl who, 
for the sake of money 
aud 9 title”-—he was looking fixedly at his uncie 
as he said this, and he saw the Baronet wince 
under his words, as it » sudden pain bad caught 
However, I am glad to say, my prejudice 
has Vatiished under the Influence of her charms, 
and I acknowledge myself one of the most de- 
voted of her slaves,” 
Lace ean wun ane acer re aad teenie 
4 people hi re £ 
the motives which had actuated bis young bride 
in her marriege, but, for all that, {i was none 
od ne ama ae hed aggre epoken of, He would 
fain have the difference in ‘their aged, 


F 





as his for her, ‘and ip was not bs ahowrg to be 
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own b tt, for skiff 
wah te * t0 pieces in those 
foaming waters she herself must drown | 

A rapid ‘ore her eyes. 


—she ww Sir Ralph as he appeare 
on the of thelr meetiog—she 
Otho Lynwood with a smile that seemed to 
her—and then Lionel Egerton rose before her 
mental vision, and fnvoluntarlly she clasped her 
to 
an 
ex 
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LORD NORMAN'S WARD. 
(Continued from page 345.) 
“Miss Rose ewig cried the _ 


efter you been released by the brigands, 
went in search of you, hunted for you from town 
to town where the cholera was and people 


lift. 
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Lord Norman looks this 

" He hae 
“oe she Then Rose 
though herself, wedding will take 
place shortly, and I shall enjoy his great 


Lord Norman found [ola in the Ibrary poring 
Italian mar. Since she had been 
taken a fancy to learn that 
getting on very well. She 

found study the beet thing to make her forget her 


d Norman. 
* he crfed, as abe looked up, I have 
thank you! ” 


that you have been really misjudged, for you pre 
the wide world. 


meant plainly “I love you.” 

“Tt was my duty to look after you!” said 
Tola, using his favourite word. 

© Bat ft Is nod every one who do thels duty in 
this wicked world!” sald Lord Norman. Toen, 
before she could make any resistance, he took 
her into bis arms, and kissed her and again, 
ong ag suddenly remembered engsgement 


trouble of breaking off thelr engagement. 
“O05, Lord Norman! what will Lady Norman 


if 
He 
iy 
ecko: 
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SWEETHEART AND TRUE. 
{Oi 
GHAPTER XXIII.—(confinued.) 


* Wr have none of us any doubt of that, Sir 
Hubert,” remarks Mr. Draycot, heartily. 

“ When Mr. Chester Brace confided his eecret 
to you he knew he bad placed ft fn safe hands,’ 

** Ib fe good of you to say #0,"' returns the other 

" Poor Chester, be toki me everything un- 
recervedly, bat of course, it Was not In my power 
to do much te help him. He came to me again 
after that loterview with his father, in which Sir 
Gordon bad made ita command, a sine qua non 
of future . that his son should marry 
where he pleased, aad desired blm to merry. The 
lady had been chosen for him, it waa hie part of 
the contract to obey, Chester wea very dejected 
about the affair, 

“**T have done s foolfsh thing, Hebert, old 
fellow,’ he sald tome. ‘It would have been much 
better to have told my father at once potnt-blank 
that I was married. Of! course, I know he would 
have been fafuriated ; still, I wish I had ; tustead 
of which, like a fool and an {dlot, I etammered ont 
that I did not want to marry at all. Could any- 
thing have been mors etup!d policy on my part? 
Bat I was so taken back for the moment at my 
father saying he had found a suitable wife for me 
and I had better begin my wooing ab once—I, who 
bad the sweetest, dearest, and beat of little wives 
already. The inatent my stupid excuse was ont 
of my mouth I was heartily sorry to have sald Is ; 
but ft was dove. I could not retract my words 
then, and I had lost 2 splendid opportunity of 
letting my father know the wholetrauth. { must 
have been a t fool, Bat yuu know my 
father's strong will. I literally dared not reves! 
my secretafterthat. WhatamIto do! Advise 
me, like the beat of friends that yor are.’ 

“*Tthought myself It would have been wiser to 
have faced the worst at once rather than shield 
himself in the way he had ; but, then, poor fellow 
he never was fo etrong-minded about thous kindof 
things as I was. He was of » more ylelding and 
placid disposttion, I strongly advised bir to walt 
& little, and ses how things went ; to try and 
concillate his father unto a less tyrannical frame 
of mind about the desired marrisge, As for your 
secret, Chester, that, of course, must be revealed 
sooner orlater, [remember saying. I think my- 
self it should be sooner. 1 must come out, you 
know ; and {f your father found you had beer: 
deceiving him {t would probably make him very, 
very avgry indeed, and not apjastly se fn that 


ones, 

** And Olive, poor little darilag, what am I to 
doabonther? I shall have to leave her yery oon, 
and go back to India, Ihad ho my father 
would have been amenable, and that she would 
have gone to live at Marleswoode while I was 
away ; but, I suppose, now must find some 
other home for her.’ 

Then after some farther dlecassion, I promised 
him that I would see after her welfare in bie 
absence ff he eventually retarned to India with- 
out ha acknowledged his marriage, which 1 
stren: mrged begged him not bo do, 
pant in what an anomalous position he 
would ve his poor young wife if he did s0, to 


which he heartily agreed. 


estimate, after all, for to those days I was o 
tyrant, L always meant to be a kind one, 
aod my spirit lost me my own son's 
= ER for cannot now forgive my- 


“Chester always spoke most dutifally abous 
you, believe me, Sir Gordon,” rejoins the younger 


Baronet once more. 

"More fear than love, I am afraid,” asserts 
Sir Gordon, sadly. “ Well, continae your story. 
Regret will not make things different to whas 

have turned ont,” 





“About ten days after be had retarned to 
Marleswoode, Chester came to me one night In 
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the test trouble, He had been: ix 
soso’ front lesen wal Ole’ shat reggie 


Tr at once, withont a day's delay. Poor 
fellow | he was In a dreadful state of mind abontd 
his young wife, and I again promised to look 
after her welfare, He left her to my care and 
mabe With regard to his father, he 

***T can’t tell him now, Hubert; I must wait 
until I can geb back, which will be as soon as I 

can.’ 


bly 

" Almost his last words to me were,— 

“ © Good-bye, dear old friend! Take care of 
Olive for me until I come back, I leave her to 


you," 
a felt ib a sacred trast!” with lowered 


ce, ; 

“Tt was my son’s last legacy,” murmurs 
old Sir Sate eevee, : 

“ Yes, unhappily so. Well, the firet part of 
my duty was to find Chester's wife a home, I 
could not leave her ab Sefza Court’ My wife 


would have been curious about her, naturally ; 
ee ee ee ee 
avery way impossible, ertised, 
answers somehow did-not please me, Then one 
when Mr, Daunt ha; to be over 
at Sefze Court about some Grainage system, 
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‘Janet,’ and ‘dear Janet.’ Ohi I 
have never forgotten it,” says the woman again, 
pier ebay i a the recoliection flia- 
mining her 


“I feared she was not long for this world 
when I used to go and ses her at Intervals, 
which Mr. Daunt often knew of, and which gave 
him, no doubt,.a handle of vile and monstrous 
insinuation, which he haa made use of in dis- 
honouring the memory of thad most true and 
virtuous lady,” -says Sir Hubert, with a 
of disgust ab the man who had uttered ft. 

Stephen shruge his shoulders, and 
turn a sardonic smile, bub he does 
soared i,t al eb ae 

o ib , and un ve 
finished thefr accusations he will nob utter a 
— A onan might by some hazard Iocriminate 

self, 

It all depends apon the memory of his poor 
ill-ased wife, who in. this case seems most 
—- an avenging epirit in the cause of 
astice. , 

* Subsequent events proved that Mc; Daunt, 
though he is base enough to traduce the memory 
of Sir Gordon's son's wife, In connection with Str 
Habert Chichester, knew differently before the 
young wite had been long under bis sister's roof,” 
pursued Mr. Draycot, filliog in the 
“ With Miss Daunt's ald, and by tampering with 
some letters which arrived through Sir Habart to 
young Mrs, Bruce from her husband, he possessed 
himself of the secret, of which, however, 
to say, he made no use, Why he kept silentat 
that time, and feigned belief {n things as they 
appeared to bs on the surface, Is known only to 
himself. Conjecture, however, points to the 
conclaaion than he wanted to walt andece how he 
ovuld use and turn the knowledge of this secret 
te the best advantage. You say you firmly 


i 





believe this to have been the case from what hap- 
pened after, do you not, Mre. Daunt}” 


"Ido, Mr. Draycot,” answers the woman 
addressed. .“‘ I had no hand in tampering with 
the letters. They did not trust me to help 


them, and they were right, for I would have 
scorned to plot against the sweet young lady; 

she, too, had no idea of it, I only found it 
out later ov." 

Ab any rate, Mr. Dannt kept the kndwledge 
to himself, presumably waltiog to use ib on 
occasion. He may have had some idea of 
sapplanting Sir Gordon's son fn the first Instance ; 
it is very probable that what was in his min 
then, but circumstances soon which 
ghet the matter in a y different 

ight to bim, and he availed himself of them in a 
vile and felonious way,” the lawyer proceeds, 
always In the game Clear, dietinct, and impressive 


way. 
Scephen fa silll silent. He never moves from 
his old position, or unfolds his arms, and the 
staile Hogers on his lips ; but he neither 
con os nor sficms, and he might be the 
we of « malicious devil enjoying hia evil 
Wor’ 


‘* About this time,” Mr. Draysot goes on the } 
certain 


nexs moment, * members of the Brnee 
famfly died. They were the two who would have 
come in tarn into the Marleswoode property, 
failing phe succession of Sir Gordon's son, Thus 
no one stood between the estate and Mr. Stephen 
Daund bat Sir Gordon’s son Chester, and any 


+ | children he might have in the future} You can 


all understand the position, Oa this pivod of 
turns the whole history of pyb and 
present |” , 


ae eee 


CHAPTER XXty, 
Ob, villain, villam! His~very opinion in the 
letter! Abhorred villain! onnatural, detested, and 
brutich villain |” ; 


Mn, Drarcor pauses once more to allow his 
foregone speech to take due effect, 

No one attempts to speak or Interrapt him, 
for each one with different feellugs knows that 
the crieis of dikcovery fs slowly and surely ap- 


proaching. ; 

Ap last. the lawyer looks straight across the 

writlog-table to where Miss Rebecca Daunt alts 
rigid, erect, with compresséd mouth and hard 
expr le : 
She has hitherto been, ax It were, disregarded 
in the dlecusaion. No one has appealed to her, 
or has she a yet been in any way called upon to 
break that hard, ancompromlsing silence which 
she has steadfastly maintained sincs her brother 
entered the library. But her turn has come, 

“T believe, Miss Daynt, that you wrote to 
your brother » private letter un to your 
alster-In-law living with ,, about the young 
lady under your care, to effect that shé belong 
about to mae a mother, what provision ahould 
be made for the birth: of a child, did you not?" 
Mr, Draycot Inquires of the gaunt figure in the 
high-backed oak seat him, 


Then the grim Ups unclose for the first 


time. 

** Yes,” she answers, coldig, ‘*I did write 
such « letter as you describe.” 
iS spochore glass of eaiimindy anaeneacs 
she « ry 
denain's iets oh apeiniiiedagennt io hack 

8 query at ve 

heard her deny any such on her parb 
at once without delay or ; 


F 


out in India. There had been a raid on some |n- 
surgents from Candahar, and he had been aasassi- 
embash with others of bis troop. I 
that the news was a most terribiec 
He seemed utterly heart- 
loved his only son, and they 
apon the usual affectionate 
t time Sir Gordon would have 
everything to that dead 
the poor bereaved 
home with affection 


THT 
plas 
eb eirets 
frre 
ef 


there to 
lived, in place’of the man who now In to 
enjoy » position. as yet nob own 
and whom ype ey Seep nn om 
heir to the entate. to your account 
Miss Daunt, your brother at emal} 
me home on receipt of your letter, did he 
pot 

“Yes; he cameat my again comes 
brisfly from the com x 

Stephen looks at his alster Incom bly ; 
but she stares straight before her Into space and 
eee eee ee 

“And the reauld coming was that you, 


the present, at rabe, to say than 
invelgh sgainsd. hie alster's unwelcome candonr, 


of his guidance, or fa desirous of courting It In 
any way. 
" Unfortunately at this périod of the history,” 


gre 
tH 
(i 
: 
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vances @ pace or two 
from the massive fireplace, and nearer to 2° 


lawyer. , 

I was told ‘by Mr. Daunt,” he began, with 
fordible diction, “that while on a little galet 
rarabling in Cornwall with his sister, who slways 
took sore small holiday ge Pkg ber home 
every year, the young , Miss Olive Lyster, 
whom I had placed t aleber’s care, bad 


thing in her power to save the mother’s life but 
fn -vain ; and under the ciroumstances he 
thought the death » moss happy termina 
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a diatteatd iclimnaiet ae ; oa 
wae certificate of the deaths of both mother and} It fs mere Idle bravado that he speaks, and he} world for her, gladly aud thankfully, that she 
babe | himeelf knows ib, He knows it can be proved | had thonght me worthy enough to be made her 

There ie # distincd and level pause, then Me, fp meager pram pamper eer epee confidante, Also that she must not think she 
Desyoot ——_ : e ged naga. gia evidently be was going to die. Ib conld do her no goof to 

* And of course you belleved this information | by That the child's life from ite birth | have thoughte like that—that I felt sure she was 


let the matter reset In psacefal oblivion, burled 
with the, two poor who, in death, had 
been once again united, If opening » wound in 
hie heart, by telling Sic Gordon would have 
benefited anyhody, my daty would have Im 


who Miss Olive Lyster really was, lest he should 
try and make capital oat of his knowledge, aud 
cast @ stain on my dead friend’ 

father, Livtle did I dream that he siready 
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am sure Str Gordon acknowledges {t.” 

Yes! TE do, indeed,” says the old Baronet, 
earnestly, “tor what he did to help my son, and 
protect my ter's_. mother ”’—laying 
one hand on Olive’a—~' I now thank him with ali 


my 
“IT think, Sir Habert, that your share in this 
history goes no farther. From the time you 


as you were concerned, nothing disturbed that 
buried past, or caused you to ace ia Mr, Stephen 
Daunt @ usurper and a miserable schemer ?” 
goes on the lawyer once more, 


“* Nothing, + Deagcot. I have remained 
absola fn mind until these few 
days ” is the answer. 
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Mr. Draycot takes no immediate notice of the 
defiance, bub says calmly to the woman by the 
window,— 

" Mrs, Daunt, will you tell as what happened 
In that lonely Mbtle cottage whence, by your 
hushand’s command, you, your aleter-in-law, and 
young Mrs, Bruce had moved? Whatexcuse was 


~ 
“4 


our boarder accompanisd us. She, poor dear, 
needed a warmer - Sr more than my sister- 
in-law, for as the time on she seemed to 


You must promise to ft a secret, unless— 
unless I should die,” re : 
“* Dear, do nob talk abont dying |’ I answered 


her. 
“*Y sometimes thiak I shalldie when my baby. 


is born,’ she sald, again, in a dreamy kind of 
fashion, ‘And In case I should die, you must 
proxaise to do something for me. I know I can 
Seas eat reared aed oon aarti eran 
hinge about you, an you are & poor 
lunatic ; but you are al good and kind to 


j me, I do not belleve ib is trac. You know I 
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brother. Tey are so stern end cold-mannered, 
and when they look at one with thelr black eyes, 
T feel sort of shudder ae I used to feel when I 
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I 
“I told her that I would do anything fn the 


oing to live for very great happiness in the 
sure, ‘Pray Heaven I may 1’ I remember her 
saylog, thoughtfully, a2 I took the Iittle tron 
box, only about four {inches equare, from her 


“T belleve you hid that box as soon as you 
ly cold, did you not, Mra, Daunt?” says 
v, Drayoot, gueetioningly. 
** Yes, U bid th securely and safely from all 
prying eyes, I had no grest faith in my sister- 
-law's sense of honour, for I knew she had irled 
to discover ali about our pretty young boarder as 
far o8 she was able from the first. She was well 
paid, otherwise I do not thick she would have 
been as agreenble to her as she was—in a grim 
fashion, I had no safe biding-piace from her 
myself, none I could traet, so I burled {6 ona 
night-at the foot of » Cornikh oak, a stanted, 
es, yey tree, at the bottom of the garden, 

"Tt bad an old knotted trunk and great moas- 
covered roots, I dag down by these roots onder 
the moss and lichen, and Jaid the box there, 
carefully covering {t over agai. [ knew no one 
would dream of looking for ib in such « spot. 
Well, very soon after this the baby was born, and 
the dear young mother’s words came true, for 
she died,” ends Janet Dannt, with lowered 
volce, ws 
"You communicated that death Immediately 
on ite taking place to your brother, Mise Dauni, 
from what [gather ?” aks the lawyer of the rigid 

0 te him. 

" Yes, I did,’ with brevity 

‘With the result that he came at once to 
arrange about a burial, &:. }” 

Miss Rebecca nodded a ‘‘ yes” once more, 

'*Tell us, if you please, Mre. Daunt, what took 
place after your husband's arrival.” 

“You must koow thab a woman from a 
village had come Ip to see after the baby, for my 
sleter-fn-law knew Hitle of a baby’s ways, and she 
would not let me care for ft by myself.” 

‘Well, when my husband came into the room 
one morning after the pretoby young mother had 
been lald away in-her grave, he took the baby 
from {te cradle—we were alone in the room, raind 
—and iaid it in my arms, ssying scoffiogly at the 
same times, ‘Thera is a baby for you Janet; you 
have often wanted one, there fb is, You oan call 
it your own if you like to do so! I shal! nob 
say you may; in fact, I give ib you as a 
present,’ 

“TY waa heartiew kind of thing to say, but 
then I knew my husband had no heart ; I found 
that out very soon after my marriage. No, 
Stephen, I answered, holdiug the tlay thing close 
to me, this baby can never belong to me, 
and {t is not yours to give. Ite place is 


4 not with us in the future, but with its own kith 


and kin.” 

** Whatdo you mean, you mad thing?’ he said, 
again. He sometimes called me that when I 
displeased him, for he knew it aggravated me and 
raised bad blood In my heart, ‘what do you 
mean by kith and kin! Tals little base-born 
brat isa nonentity in the world, I assure you. 
You can keep i with eafety ; there Is none to 
hinder you. Such things as this have no kith 
and kin, you poor fool!’ Itisnob bass born, I 
answered, as quick as thought. ‘How do you 
know It Is not baze-born What could you know 
about if, a mad thing like you?’ he asked me, 
mockingly. ‘I know more than you, ab any 
rate, you and Rebecca both. I know that it has 
a father ont In India, Mr, Chester Bruce, and a 

dfather at Marleawoode, Sir Gordon Bruce. 

the csrtificate of the mother’s marriage 

which she gave me to give to Sir Habert Ohiches- 

ter In case she died. I promised her I would, and I 
mean to do it,’ 

* He stared at me with the moat extraordinary 
expression on his facefor 2 minute, then he sald. 
©What curfous tale have you got hold of now, 
Janet? Jsita new colnage of your extremely 
fertile brain? It sounds like {t, 1 must confess, 
and I for one don’t believe a single syllable of tt. 





A certificate of marrisge! Bah! you dreamt it, 
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dreamt it)’ ‘Sir Habert 


my good woman, you 
will not call it adream when he sees 1b,’ I returned, 
mere calmly. 

‘He looked at me agai, with the same ex- 
pression, then he eaid, ''To prove your own story, 
where le this same certificate of marriage}” 


hands from mine bat Sir Habert’s, 1b lea sacred 
promisd, which I mean to perform when he comes 


© He walted a little after I had spoken, then 
he says, carelessly, as if the matter was of no real 
Importance, ‘ Very well, since you are so deter- 
mined about this affair so belt, Sir Hubert ts 
away, Will be away, I think, sometime. Of 
course, {f you really have this paper and made a 
promise about it, perform it by all means. I 
certainly cannot understand such a thing 
possible myself, Miss Olfve Lyster was p 
with Rebecca as Miss Lyster, and I conclude it 
to be a fact, until I see very s and conclu- 
sive evidence to the contrary. fear your 
certificate is » myth, Janet, a veritable night- 
mare.’ 

“He sald no more, but for all his pretended 
unbelief I know those two watched me like a cat 
doce # mouse to find out where I had hidden 
what I had-told Stephen I possessed ; and they 
searched every nook and corner of that little 
cottage unavailingly. 

‘* At the end of a wesk my husband began one 
evening in a smooth volce and fairly amiable 
manner, ‘Listen, Janet, if you really possess a 
certificate as you say, you had better entrust it 
to me to deliver to Sir Hubert Obichester on his 
return. I am the proper person to do ft, and nob 
you.’ ‘No, I returned, d y ; ‘none gives 
ib to Sir Hubert but myself. I mean to fnlGl my 
promises to the dead.” ‘Yon fool! you idfob! 
you have not got it,’ he broke out, angrily, ‘If 
you are so sure of that, why did you and 
Rebecca take all the trowble to look for 1b then !” 
I asked him, ironically, ‘You shall tell me,’ he 
went on, selzing my arm and holding it In an fron 
grip. ‘Tell me at once, this instant, where you 
have hidden 1, you devil i’ violently shaking me, 
till I felt my head whirl and throb sgafo. ‘I 
wili not,’ I gasped ont, ‘I will usver tell you.” 
Then tn @ perfect tempest and frenzy of pasion 
he struck mea heavy blow, I remember feeling 
crushed, staggering and falllog against the 
granite mantelpiece, while something seemed 
— anddenly in my brain. I believe I bad 
a fit. : 

‘How long ft lasted, or what time siapsed 
between that and a» return to consciousness of 
surrounding objects, I cannot tell. Oae thing I 
know now, thab when I did eo return memory 
had gone, To me the past was « blank, and I 
lived only {2 a dazed, dreamy present, which told 
me no tales of what had gone before. I remem- 
bered nothing ; memory was dead.” 

** The shock and excltement had been too much 
for you, Mre, Daunt,” puts in Mr, Draycot, as the 
woman ceases bo speak, 

Yes, I lived on harmless enough, my sole 
pleasure the baby, which grew and thrived. We 
two were ineeparable, and they let me be with 
the child, I think thelr idea was 1b kept me 
quiet, but all the time the sight of it brought 
me back no recollection. Sometimes I experienced 
a dim sense of wanting to remember somethiog 
that I could not, but ft soon faded again from my 
mind. I believe they consulted some ~doctor 
about me, and whatever he sald made them 
decide upon shutting me up. Perhaps he had 
tolé them Iwas not a hopeless case, and they 
were afraid my memory might come back and 
spoil thelr evil plane, Anyway, I was encily dis- 
posed of, and shat ap in a private madhouse 
abroad, in a lonely place near Havre. I knew 
where I was going. They told me mockingly 
how mad I was, and how [ was going to live with 
others of my kind. Then I strove to think about 
things, to reasserd the balance of my mind. 
Alas! all in valn, and the madhouee became my 
home. Bub after many years thoughts began to 
trouble me, My brain seerned to get clearer, 
gradually and gurely, and I began to remember, 
Slowly sanity came back to me, Then I planned 
my escape, got over to Eogland--to Cornwall, I 








accept an annuity for the term of her natural life 
from Sir Gordon Bruce,” pu Mr. Draycot, at 
cm eam fA pcsbaches tay 2 gator to you, 
as that it was only after a great persuasion 
and promise of sach annulty that she was induced 
to allow herself to be upon se a witnéss—I 
own a valuable one—still we could have done 
without her had we been pushed to such a course, 
In her decision she has acted wisely, and shown 
extreme scund sense, I beg to congratulate 
her.” 


** Apd that other thing |” Stephen goes on, 
with contem malice, polnting a finger at 
Janet, while eyes seem to burn with viclous 

; “that wretched creature, my wife. What 
of her? YVhere does she go—what is to be done 
for her reward? But atay, I forget I need not 
ask that qu Since she acknowledges her- 


self my wife she must be subservient to my will. |. 


Where I go she must go if I chome. Oh} 
sweed, lc wife of mite, whats paradise on 
earth your future life shall be with your fond 
and adoring husband ! Come, we wil! go together, 
my beloved,” and he advances a step or two 
nearer towards her with the intention of seizing 
her arr, : es 

"Your wife is not going with you,” interposes 
Mr. Draycot; " she will remain here at Marles- 
woode under Sir Gordon’s protection, who charges 
himself with her guardianship henceforth. You 
will not bs allowed to make a paradise of her 
fature life. She bas suffered enough from you 


“She shall go!” fs the farionus answer. “My 
wife coust come | I inslet upon her coming.” 
"To prison with you?’ remarks Mr. Drayeot, 
significantly, ‘No, I think nob. You have 
rendered yourself liable to a criminal prosecution 
for forgery. You caunob také your wife to prison 
with you, and if you do nob accept each terms au 
are offered you, mos certainly you will find 
yourself there, and very soon too! Bat Sir 
Gordon will generously forego prosecution on the 





sole condition that you leave England {mmediats’y 
and remain — He is vant give you 
a cheque for one hundred your 
and other expenses, Not that he andy pe 
need money, for you hgve probably taken good 
care to feather your own nest considerably during 
Espace estas gators it 
ou accept |” an . ee yea allp o 
edges tm tentabie 5 it la a cheque for one hundred 


Stephen Daunt unfolds his arms, advances to 
the table, takes gg: cheque, folds tt in two 
and places {it ia breast-pocket, buttoning 
his coat over [t. Then he gazes darkly round the 


room. 
" Yeu,” he says, slowly, with aneering lips; “I 
have played a losing gs -and T accept. Ob 
group, goed bye, all of you I hope 
I may never seen apy of your cursed faces 
fh Me, D o,” returns Mr-Draycot, quiet) 
w . Dannt,’ t iy: 
“Your hat fs In the ball, I think. Allow me the 
pleasure of the door for 1” and 
walking it as be speaks, ft wide 
"Stephen takes a few sepe towards It and theo 
eT Torewell, Sir Gordon Bruce,” he with 
an elaboration of sarcastic politeness in his voice, 
pals ene te oe ee — 
ou charming, grand. you 
4 wich, Farewell, Miss Olive Bruce. 
You can now , if he 


} 
; 
i 
E 


So the "sweet bella” ceased their jangilog, 
lan in, softly and gently, joy, peace and 

What more could human heart desire? And 
yeb there was still left in Olive’s soul the sound 
of oue discordant bell fo that sweet chime. 
No one heard the little jangle but herself, for ft 
touched the love-chord. 

That parting by the river, which seemed so far 
back in the past to her now, whea she had bid 
her Jove such a sorrowful good-bye—may, wae 
forced to doso by no will of her own-—stiil 
remained a lingering regret, full of mournful sad- 
ness, which she could not banish from her mind, 
try as she might to do ao, 

For the rest she was supremely happy. To 
her this glorious old English mansion with !te 
verdant park and exquielte gardens round about 
it, seemed the most beautifal home anyone 
could deaire or dream of possessing. Str Gordov, 
too, wase tender and loving , who 
could not have too much done for the daughter 
of his dead son, 
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There wae nothing to jar upon her in any way 
now. Her life was of quiet peace, Mics 
Daunt bad retired again to Pont l’Abbaye, 
though not to the water-mill, Moulinot, She had 
pestowed herself and her annufty upon the con- 
vent of Saint Ursule for good, and no doubt the 
nans were very charmed to receive her into their 
haven of rest, 

Janet Daunt remained at Marleswoode, where 
Sir Gordon intended to'keep her, She was per- 
tectly happy to be always at Olfve’s beck and 
call, Infact, nothing pleased her better than to 
watt upon the girl inany way whatever. It was 
her delight. Poor thing, ber iife had not been a 
bed of roses, but the rest of it should be undis.,| 
tarbed and unmolested, Sir Gordon determined, 


carriages, 
nobilty amd riches about the girl, everyt 
which contributes to make life happy and fall 
comfort, She had nothing to wish for, as {b 
appeared. Bab sometimes she would clasp her 
[aed brown palms together and cry to her- 
6. — 

“‘T have everything in the world I could wish, 
Everything but—-Alan 1” 

I fear we mortale aré never estified; but, 
giri’s heard was still mourning for 
her lover whom she had herself sent away. 

She bad not yet seen him, for he waa still 
away from Seize Court; though she heard Sir 
father of his son's ex- 


if 


& 

Perhape father would tell Alan all the 
whole etory when he returuved to Selzs Court, 
and then he might underetand her better, and 
blame hef no more, 

So the days took unto shemeslves wings and 
brought a bright, crisp, glorious October noon, 





“ We are nelghbours!” she began, in a soft, 
cage ay Pages ae gl eae of pom ee for 

m to genusrous orgiving, 
? _ neighbours, aud—and friends, are we 
no ” 

Then she waited fn an agony of dread, lest he 
should refuse to take that proffered palm in a 
new-born amity and goodwill. 

In another momen? doubt and dread vanished, 
for without « sipgie dissentient gesture or look 
he takes her hand {n his, 

"' With all my heart,” be eays, with a sort of 
earnest gladness, as if his breash was also 
lightened in some way or other by this meoting 
ab the -gate, and that until now he, too, 
had wond what the future was going to be to 


"Olive!" he goes on the nexh moment, “I 
have heard a most wonderful story from my 
father since my return home yesterday——so mar- 
vellous a tele that I can almost feel inclined to 
discredit Its reality, only that I know it is really, 
true, and your presence 
fact, It sounds like the veriést romance.” 

“* Yes,” ‘she returns, looking up at him, 
“very wonderful things have happened to me 
since I suw you last.” 

“When you bid me go. Ah! you made me 
very unhappy, Olive—you did, indeed. Tell 
me,’ he adds, in a quicker tone, ‘ why you sent 
me from you that day} Was iv because of that 
most ehamefal Ye they made you believe about 


my 1 
"*Yos,” she sayz, under her breath, with a 
little sigh, which is not all sorrow now but half 


“ You are sure, Olive!” he asks agaio, with 
creased earnestness ; ‘perfectly, that it was 
the sole and only cause?” gezing down into her 
face, with bis grey eyes full of anxious inguiry. 

“Yeo! What else could I do? I believed 


Ss 


murmurs sorrowfully in answer, with a world of 
pathos In her volce. 

“You poor little darling!” Alan breaks ond 
auddenly, putting his arm round her without the 
smallest obstruction on her part, and drawing 
her near to him. ‘You poor ifttle sweeh thing ! 
I do belfave you were fond of me all the time, 
after all! Were you not!” 

She heaves another small sigh to herself, and 
en ee ene eee oe Ip fs a sigh of 

only now, for the last tiny, jangling bell In 
her heart bas cessed its jar, and is hushed Into 
sweetness for ever. 

* Dear, dearest Alan!” Olive murmurs, In a 
kind of ecstasy to herself. 

There fs no need of any other answer, and he 
asks none of her. They are both guite, quite 


at last, 
For love ts the fond soother of the human 
breast |" 
[THE BND.) 








Private postal companies, analogous to our 
express and telegraph corporations, do most. of 

Chins, They use uo stamps, and 
prepay only about « third of the 
postage, as the rest Is collected from the reelpient, 
Chinese stamps are reckoned {n candarines, ap- 
Senge yo mm to cents, with the Mexican 
as the basis. 


Traty has long boasted that she the 
highest church in | oars gp Sanctuary 


z 


Now 





FACETI2. 


Tus Bronpe: “I wonder if I shall ever live 
to bea handred!” The Branetie: " Not if you 
remain twenty-two much longer.” 


“ My daughter tells me, sir, that you had the 
audacity to propose to her! What have you to 
say tothat!” “Nothing, sir, except that your 
daughter had the audacity to accept me |” 

Moruer (sternly): He kissed you twice to 
my knowledge, and I don’t know how often after 
that,” Daughter: “Nelther do I mamma, | 
bever was much good at mental arlthmetic.’’ 

Forp Pargyr: “I cannot interfere, Bobby ; 
your teacher writes me that she thrashed yor: op 
principle,” Bobby: ‘‘ Well, she didn't. Don’p 
you think I know where she licked me?” 

Tue Cur: “I think I'll have bo’ discharge 
Polk. He's frightfully lazy.” Friend: “Slow 
in everything, sh?” The Chief: “ Well-—no, 
not everything. He gets tired quick enough.” 

Vera: “Mamma, lend me your plo-cushion.” 
Mamma; “ What do you want with it, child }” 
Vera; “I want to take the sawdast out and 
make a ring for the circus animals you bought 
me. 

Tommy: “Hallo, Jimmy, what kep’ you!” 
Jiramy : ‘' Me and the old man had an argument, 
He wanted me to haul some coal Into the back- 
yard.” Tommy: ‘How diditendi” Jimmy: 
“Ip a draw ; I drawed ib,’ 

“I want to marry your daughter, sir,” said 
Foxey, “ Have you spoken to her yet!” asked 
the father. ‘‘No,” replied the suttor, " You 
seo, | want to get your refasal first, so that I may 
have something to work on.” 

Cnotty: "* Yaas; he called me a ‘ bare-faced 
Mab,’ bah Jove!” Gassle: ‘ Weally} And 
whai did you do, deah boy?” Oholly: “I told 
him if I wanted to I sould waise just a2 big a 
moustache as his—zo theah |" 

“My husband has a great advantsgs over most 
men,” "Indeed?!” “Yes. He walks in his 
sleep.” “I don’t see whab advantege that can 
be to a person,” “ Why, he can carry the baby 
all night long and still get bis natural rest,” 

“I pon’ want you to have so much company. 
You have more caliers in a day than I bave fn a 
week.” Domestic: ‘ Well, mum, perhaps ff 
you'd try to be @ little more agreeable you'd 
have ae many frlends as I have.” 

Mase: “There are now over four thousand 
avocations open to woman.” Clara: Dear me} 
Whabd are they!” Mabel: “ Let—me—tee, 
One of them ie marriage and the other {s—is 
Dear me! .I've forgotten the others,” 

Moruse: “ Who fs that young fellow who fs 
calling on you nowt” Danghter: “I think he 
intends to be a minister, He said he wanted to 
take orders.” Mother: “Huh: I guess he's 
looking for a job as walter.” 

Mrs. McInty: " Ao’ phat did th’ doctor say 
wos th’ matter wid y’re eye, Patsy?” Small 
Son: "He say-ed thur was some foreign enb- 
atance in it,’ Mrs. McIaty (with an “I told 
you so” air): Now, maybe ye'll kape away 
from thim Eytalians.’’ 

“J am Sherlock Holmes,” sald the great detec- 
tive. “Ithipk I can inform——” “ Yes, air,” 
the man interrupted his caller. “If you'll wait 
until I’ve put the baby to sleep I'll come down 
and talk to you.” “Ah! Your second,” sald 
Holmes, smilingly. “Heavens! how did you 

eas 161" ‘ Very slmple, If it were your 

ret you'd wake it up to show itto me. If you 
had more than two you'd be at your clab aboun 
this time.” 

Evirx: “ There is one thing Ia particular that 
I lke Mr. Tactin for. He is ao frank, you know, 
He always telle me of my faults without the 
least heattation. That was the sgreement I caused 
him to make. Bertha: "Do you mean to say 
that yon do not get angry with hin?” Edith : 
“Never.” Bertha: "Tell me some of the faults 
he has found in you.” Edith: “ Ob, he hasn't 
found any yet, When I ask him to name them 
he always says that Iam faultless.” 
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SOCIETY. STATISTI MISCELLANEOUS. 


Painosss Vicrorra OF Wates is as devoted to 
Cromer as ever, and when ‘Yikes to pay 
her favourite semide spob a vielt, Tt ts thought 
quite —— that pony Highness will rae 
to open the new at Cromer, although 

for big functions. 


ef 
ere rete end of The Oem or 
almoral early September. 
hereelf invest her great-grandson with 
and Insignia of the Order of the Garter daring 
his stay in England, 

Prince Cuartes or Deymark is at 
on daty at the Royal Dockyard in Oopen! 
but in August he will have some crulsiog, during 
which, however, he is not likely to leave the 
Kattegat aud the Baltic. Thelr Royal 
are still staying &b thelr in Copen' , 
bat Later on Princeas Charles is expected to take 
op her reafdence at Bernstorff, 

owing to the 


Ir ts & well-known fact that 
German Emperor’s left arn having been broken 
at his birth, ft become shrunken and ly use- 
less ; yet, eo clever fs his Majesty in ng this 
defect that it is hardly noticeable, and the 
Emperor rides, fences, aud—-what ‘fs more won- 
derfal—shoots ae well and better than most 
men. 

ALTHOUGH # good judge of horsefiesh and a 
capital rider, the Pcince of Wales has never 
excalled asa ich. and seldom, if ever, has been 
seen driving in London. Ssrangely enongh, his 
sons foliow in his footsteps; bat the young 
Princeasesr—bis daughtere—are smart safe 
whips. The Dachese of Fife fn particular le a 
Girst-rate driver, ‘iit 

Tar Qaeen of Holland is yery good at drawing 
and painting. ‘When. visiting foreign countries 
she is always seen with her paint-box, which she 
carries with her on her morning walke and takes 
with ber in the carriage in the afternoons. Her 
pictures are often really good, It {fs a fact that 
most members of the 0 feraily have been 
artistic; some of the iat pefaces used to paint 
really well, When Qaeen Wilhelmina was quite 
young she would often alt at one of the windows 
in the Palacs and sketch the guards, 

THe Emperor and Empress of Rasela have 
settled at the palace of Peterhof, on the Gulf of 
Finland, for the summer, It is to be feared that 
the French will be disappointed In the expecta 
tlon that the Eaiperor Nicholas will vialt the 
Paris Exhibition. Aceording to the present 
arrangements. for the Imperial Court, the 
Eqperor and Empresa will not leave Ruesla 
during this year, but they are to stay at Peter- 
hof until. the autumn, and will then go to 
Livadfa, fn the Ceimes, for two months, sccom- 
panied by the Grand Dake and Grand Duchess 
of Hesse, who are to psy a long visit to their 
eelatives, 

THE Duchess of Connaught and her dangbters 
will remain ob Qastle Bianey for three months 
before golvg to Scotland, and during most of 
that time the Dake will be occypled with mili- 
tery Cutlea at the Curragh. Castle Blaney fs 
acharming residence for the Royal visitors, the 
grounds comprising about @ thousand acres, 
while another thousand are swallowed up in 
the pleturesque Laugh Machno, which with ite 
many Islands fs one of the chief beauties of the 
place. There fs some very fine timber ia the 
demesne, and pretty views of the country round. 
The Castle, built in the Itallan style, dates from 
the reign of James the First, but it only came 
Into the possession of the Hopesin 1874, It ts 
beautifully furnished, and containe, among other 
treasures, some famous statuary which adorned 
the Taflerfes before the fall of the Second 
Empire. 

LorD Kenstnoton, whose death from wounds 
is announced, was well known in London ball- 
rooms and also at Ranelagh, for he was a pro- 
minent polo player. Lord Kensington spent the 
early part of last winter In India ; and although 
fp the 2nd Life Guards, went out to South 
Africa attached to the 10th Hasears, He fs sucs 


or 


4 


Avstratia had aboub 1,000,000 aborigines 
100 years ago. Now they have} dwindled to 
leas than 100,000, 

Jaran’s mercantile fleet consists of 735 
vessels; Rasala’s, 2,774. Japan, however, has 
570 steamers, against Rassla’s 567. 

Ir all the mountains In the world were 


levelled, the average height of the land would 
rise nearly 250 feet. 
“THERE are at present time at least 


the 
10,000,000 in ase in the world, and it 
le caloulated that the number fs increasing at 
the rate of 2,000,000 a year, 





GEMS. 


Every life touches other lives. Let us 
move more sofily the world lest our 
touch be a harsh and hartfal touch. 

A FALSE réport does not Inst long, and the 
life one leads ts always the best apology of 
that which one has Jed. 

We are as great as we are 3; as inalg- 
nificant ae we are self-concsited; as noble as 
we are trathfal, and as religiously beautiful as 
we are charitable, 

TuovGur, if translated traly, cannot be lost 
in another language; but the words that con- 
vey {t to our apprehension, which are the {a 
and.ornament of that thought, be so Ill: 
chosen as to make it appear unhandsome, 

Ricut fn one thing becomes « preliminary 
towards right In everything; the transition is 
nob distan) from the feelidg that tells us that 
we should do harm te no map, to that which 
telle us that we should endeavour to do good 
to all men, ' 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Caiwken Saran —Useaa pint of cold roasted 
chicken cut In emall pieces, and one-half ss mach 
celery—choosing the orlep white stalke—cut in 
thin pieces. Moisten with a French dressing, and 
set on the iee to chill if liked. Have your magon- 
naise or bolled dressing prepared, and ab serving- 
time mix a pardwith the chicken and celery, 
arrange fa a salad-dish, pour the rest of the 
dressing over, and garnish with capers, bits of 
olive, and celery-leaves. 


Goosepenry Ontans.—Ingredients: One quart 


3 
- bi  ghig—orag B ege Seog 
through a . nto the P sugar 
oa veseme sont Cook this 
fire for about ten minutes or till the eggs thicken, 
but do not let the mixture boil or it will curdie. 
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ceeded by bis brother, Mr, Hogh Edwardes, 


Pourre Chinamen consider it a breach of 
etiquette to wear #pectacies in company. 

Tx the P. the parting benediction |: 
bestowed in form of rubbing one’s friend's 
face with one’s hand. 

A prcursar rose has been successfully cult. 
we Japanese floristr, In the sunlight i 
looks red and in the shade it is white. 

Woop-Putr paper as milftary clothing fe ased 
by the Japanese troops, Tt fs tough 
apd bas » neat appearance. 

TuEre {s a hospital for trees on the banks of 
the Seine in Paris. Trees which do not thrive on 
the 


: 
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summer, bat in the autumn fo gradually 


until winter, when {t assumes the tint of enow. 

Tusne is no word In the Chinese language that 
conveys an intimation of what we term public 
spirit, nor is there a synonym for 


Tux vegetable tvory of Ecuador ie the nat of 
@ netive palm. The exports amount to 11,500 
tons per annum, of which two-thirds, go to 
Germany and one-sixth to the United States. 

Srazer cans. tn Germany have dourly 
displayed the number of they 
are permitted to carry. When the stated number 
is on the car, no other passengers ate permitted 
to enter. Find 

Nig the coast of Caba a» fresh-water 8 
arises from the bottom of the ocean, for 
some diztance round the water is perfectly fresh. 
Astoliar aubmarine spring {s known to exist !n 
the Galf of Spezza. inaieee ‘ 

Tux largest and most cumbersome form o 
money is fonnd In Central Africa, where the natives 
use a cross-shaped Ingob of copper ore over ten 
inches lovg. itis heavy enough to be a formid- 
able weapon, : 

A wacHtss for cutting and ba ad is 
in successfal operation. Lt ls iatended for prisons 
and reformatories. Afver the bread trom 
the ember, a cylindrical brush apreads on [t a thin 
layer of butter, 


high, farnish the motive power, a cantral power 
house being erected nesr, the current |¢ 
trauemitted by wires to every available place 00 





tants of districts the winter collect 
the wow which, as is known, falls lo 
abundance In these regions, and accumulate it at 
the bottom of some. narrow 5 — 
it and make ft compact, so: that Loge Mors 
resistant to thawiag. ans es 
they cover the enormous piles ‘they have 
pose op nyt owraw, aes 
earth, aggachayhh Ay mow against 

fo abe tage ane baw pr A cy hn 
ture is pairs evn se and the water of the 
streams begins te dry up, the snow, in spite of its 
covering, commences to melt, and by means of 5 
ditch made for this purpose, the water which 
rons down supplies the river antl the return of 
winter, 
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NOTICES TO: CORRESPONDENTS, 


8, ¥.~You ate responsible as their stepfather. 


G. B-The is within his rights. 
serdar a of the wiil 
Heteng,—Your late husband's d via must be pald out 


of bts eat 5 : 

—Wash in whiting and water. Boap destroys 
Vv. 6—Pre y training fe noeossary. Ioqnire of 
a medical 


Dovetron. —The marriage stands good ; there should 
be no diffoulty, 

M. B—On of one shilling you can search 
on BBeleineed keen: 

Eastz.—Use \ a little diluted oxalié acid, and 
when the stain ts removed sponge out. 

Maria. — Mi o should have the bed-olothes 
washed apelin ‘auld the foom disinfected. 

. R—It will be quite legal if friend is married 
a Ay Paved vac Krohn. ahdage been known. 
Coxstast Reapex.— Without a divorce or the death 
of the husband, the wife could not legally marry again. 





meaLp.--You clean the of your uniform 
= thom with ammonia Lay io warm 
water. 


Txp.-— Horses invariebly go ont in 
men; there is no demand for grooms so far as we 
know. 


M. Ro comet shea nedied advice in this column, 

yes Fees SP above ‘things, you should consult a 

—There ts known the 

Cvarove, 7s “ x) = 

in London. 

mildew stains,and we cannot sdvise 

yon Niet vaiving Gaaste te do so greatly en- 
dangers the colours. 


Rosemary steeped in water cleanses the hair 
wicely ; or an egg, well beaten and mixed in warm 
water, has the same effect. : 


Suey at 


May.—Take of cld tack it on 
‘prodace a good soratohing the knife. 

8, B.—To remove varnish stains from cloth rub some 
methylated spirit well into 3 then finish 
with a solation of ammonia or soap 8 on 
Hanay.—N the First was ef ‘hf 
pamany; Romeoendaves be the after Waretlon, 
pot Sore et oe farther mischief was exiled to 

Later. —o dou? the miscblet was done by tting 
the white things ar, © mak haves 
fey nails calehd vad Goures and fue things be 


Asxiovs,—There is, of course, a Rogistrar-Genoral 
oo Landen, Sap oaseet yon axe. ote, Shere Be Sate S08, 
it is not worth while writing to for taformation ; 
he could not give it. 

Orv BReapen.—Serape C) pot 
on the and hold it 
gress wil malt, the French kx absorb it. Brush 
it off ; repeat if necessary. - 


* Lewa.—There is no more a tak than teur 
cleaning, particularly as your such 
colour. “'it'would be'best to send it to 6 
eeaner’s, and will not be more expensive. 


professional 


charge of ouvalry-\| “a 


Acom.—To calico from fading while washing, 
sahaes tates git af vals in fous, quarts of water; put 


the oin while and leave it till cold. In this 
| way lie onclh an sboeb boemmeh and will net 


fade by subsequent washiags. 


Apa.—An excellent means fcr improving the appear- 
ance, fle: quality of oll-gloths is to 
tlle Ma, 8 tes ox tocol vebuhans the tameer’ bein 
renewed Goahay twice a year. 


Syp.—To improve your t {nstead of worubbtag 
them with s brush to me den kaw @ lemon 
on your dig your fingers in after 
wl : oA hae sotak Beside cleaning the 
palls treatment to make them «good colour. 
A. G.—Take of cloves, 62 , MACE, 
cinnamon, and Tonquin beans, pomp berms ¢ then 
add as much Florentine o:ris-root as will equal the 
other bes rrr Grind the whole well 
to oa it in little begs, among your 
Py 
M. B.—Wives and children of reservists now at the 
ee eee eaeirs eens Soe a ye Sends 
making application ; cases considered on thefr 
merits, and where r ts can show that they are 
a By need of relief is usually forth- 


Hi 


has one by and four ities on the fore legs 
two on the legs ; the Bactrian camel has two 
humpa, The firstmentioned camel, camelus 


ates cad tease tho cheek beremeb bites cope ’ 

Ané felt ‘* My master’s hand will guide me through.” 
And hour on hour, through dying and through deed, 

amd leahed by rain frowethenren, ond bad) bell, 
From morn to eve, unscathed alike, they sped, 

But at the close of day the charger fell. 

b, the heaving breas 

a Meike cod eatina 


Then in ‘a fond farewell he spoke, 
pole Dy age Ey cae el ay Ml 
* * * -* 


. 
O dear dumb friends! O of our yoke ! 
There's many a heart ys know not aches for you. 











THE MOST NUTRITIOUS, 


EPPS'S 


. GRATEFUL-COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER. 


TOWLES' So" PILES 


ALES. 
















QUICELY CORREO? att, IRREGULARITIES, REMOVE ALL. 
OBSTRUCTIONS, and reiteve the dixiresting toms so 
prevalent with the sex, Rosee dias 2/9 (contains three 
oa reosivi BER dare TOT 
pt of Wor LT. TOWLE SCo 
macturers, Dryden Bt, Mottdagham. pres 
of Jondia jurtous 





ROYAL AJAX CYCLES 


Ow Mowrnary Payxxnrs. 
>... Enormous stock. New and 
® sccondhband, From 10s, 
< MONTHLY. Carriage paid. 
D Ea 
— : i ustrate rice 
arate | tats Post Free TO 
ANY ADDRESS,.-Tox Britisn Crocus Manuvac- 
gsunine Co., 45, Everton Road, Liverpool, 
(Established 1887.) 
















KEARS LEY Sic vicrepcetere, 
WIDRW ‘NECORS 


FEMALE ~PILUS 





the 
@ original are in 
% od, of LC aH yt nd @ KBARALEY 

or 6 is * . 
Th, Wants Beceet, Wortenieebed, in the 4 
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TINS 3°62 & 15 
® THE NEW BELLO 


a | 


D. A.—Do sot use soap. Instead, scrub with cold 
water, to which a little salt haa boen added. Rinse 
qu: with cold water—but do not make wettor than 
is a necessarg—and dry in the open afr as soon 
as poseible, You can clean floor-matting in the same 
way, but this should be hung over « clothes line and 
lore being relaid. 
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Tus Lowpow RxaDen can do sent to any pert of the 
post-free Three- oe Weekly; or Quarterly 


and Bigh The rly subscription 
for the Part incdnding Chrisansa Part, fe 
Right and Bightpence, port-iree. 


Arm Back Nowerns, Parts and Votcmes: aro 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 


mean et 8 eye Baa 
e unG 
Honk és, 64, . 


Tus INDEX ro Vor. LXXITII. ls now Ready | Price 
One P , post-free, Three-halfy,ence. 


Aw Lerrens TO ee ADDEESsED TO THE Evrr0Rn 
ee Lowpox Ruapxa, 2%, Btreet, Strand, 





ate Weocannot undermke to return rejected mart 
soripte, 
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hee heen 


cis heer ME 3 ye J oT CEES 
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' 
¢ All the Volumes of BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO should be obtainable from any Stationer or 2 
‘ Bookseller ; but if you have any difficulty in obtaining your requirements, send ONE PENNY § 
4 
Q for each Book, with cost of postage added, to— 4 
6 ; 5 
ees | i ‘ 
> THE PROPRIETOR OF $ 
§ » 
“BEECHAM’S PILLS,” ST. HELENS, LANCS. ; 
5 : 4 fi | é ‘ > 
é REPO! GAS VATE ER Re. ROLE NW Pup AG, che NE ie ope SOR, 7 eNO EE PRA BA pal eled OT. GSS POR Be TE Ko a ‘ 


360 THE LONDON READER, July 21, 1900. 


Worth a Guinea a Box. 





ARE UNRIVALLED for the COMPLEXION, 
and WILL bring the BLUSH of HEALTH to 
PALLID CHEEKS. 

“Specially suitable for the Diseases and Ailments 

common to FEMALES of all ages. 


BEECHAM'S PILLS 
SAINT HELENS 





Sold by all Druggists and Patent Medicine Vendors everywhere, in Boxes, 
Y/1} (56 Pills) and 2/D each. 


Over Six Million Boxes Sold annually. 


WHERE are YOU GOING 
for YOUR HOLIDAYS? 


MV A/V LTC he/ eV 
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F YOU ARE IN DOUBT, procure copies of BEECHAM’S PHOTO-FOLIO, and they will help you to 
decide both where to go and what to see when you get there. The series has beeu published in book form, 
arranged in local combination, each book containing Twenty-four Photographie Reproductions of well-selected 

Views of the most interesting objects and places of historical and architectural interest, and the choicest bits of 

scenery and beauty in each district. The series consists of nearly 3,000 Views, which are beautifully reproduced on 


S pee gg <n rige English-made art paper. One hundred and twenty volumes now on sale. PRIGE ONE PENNY 


A sure sign that we arealpeady it the Season of seaside visitorsis seen in the piles of ‘Beecham's Views’ on the Newsagents” colinters.. . .. These 
views are beautifully executed, considering the price at which they are turned out, And what is more, they sell beautifully, as articles of good value for mioney 
always do sell.”"—Book ond News Trades Gazette. 


* Marvellous value for the price, '—Puhlishers’ Record. 


A great publishing success, being the most complete series of views of the British Isles yet placed within reach of the 
people. Seven Millions of these books have been printed since January, 1697. 





EECHAM’S PILLS 
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